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Twice as sure to please — matching “51” Pen and Pencil Set in Cordovan Brown. $27.00 


To be sure of giving the famed “51”, it’s best to do your choos- 
ing now. Early shoppers are taking their share—and more. 

There’s plenty of Santa’s own magic in this practical gift. ( 

For in the precision-made “51” you give the world’s most 4 
beautiful and most sought-after pen. More than that—you give 
an exciting new writing experience. 

The balanced, tapered shaft makes the 51” fairly float in 
your fingers. The exclusive 51” point seems to crave the touch 
of paper. It starts on the instant—glides effortlessly, silently, 
across page after page. Your hand rests as you write. 

No blotter is ever needed! For this pen writes dry with the 
new Superchrome Ink. (‘'51” also uses any ordinary ink.) 

Want to be somebody’s favorite Santa? Then choose Parker 
“51”—now. An intriguing range of smart gift colours is still 
available. Pens, including the new demi-size, $15.00 and 
$18.00. Pencils, $6.00 and $9.00. Sets, $21.00 and $27.00. 


PARKER PEN CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 
8-06 
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Chatelaine, December, 1948 — 1 


We Fall Flat On Our Faces 
! At Christmas 


An editorial by 
Byrne Hope Sanders 


c®@ 


T LOOKS, sometimes, as if we'll succeed after all in ruining 
Christmas. 
We eat too much. Spend more than we can afford. 
Calculate too many of our gifts ona barter basis (““What’s 
she likely to give me?”’) We whip up children’s expectations for 
the day to a point where reality is often an anticlimax. The 
grimmest and most driven-looking women are to be found 
among those pushing through the crowded aisles of our stores 
in this, the Christmas month. 
One of our editorial staff summed it up succinctly at the 
meeting which planned this issue. 
“The trouble is,”’ she said, “‘most of us fall flat on our faces 
at Christmas.” 


YET WITH all the struggle and turmoil, what is it we really 
want? 

Think clearly for a moment. Go deep into your memories of 
Christmas past. Isn’t what we are looking for to be found in the 
joy of a child’s response to the story of Bethlehem? That glow 
in our hearts as we see the family around the hearth fire, safe 
and sound for another year? Isn’t it that surge of tenderness, 
warmth and beauty, which touches most of us, once at least, at 
some unexpected point in the Christmas season? 

‘Intangibles, yes; and they cannot be planned for. They are 
found on no gift list. Yet they come as quickly with a tatted 
doily as with a mink coat. Or they are just as remote from either. 

Someone once pointed out to me that our whole economic 


: ‘ , the & Choose colourful Give extra-fine 
structure is really based on Christmas. Such a large proportion ae downy-soft quality 
of the year’s business is keyed to it that, without it, we might : ; Monarch- Knit Monarch- Knit 
face financial collapse. sweaters... men’s socks . . . 


for the whole in many smart 


ae: Raia ead aan es ; be 
Funny business, isn’t it? Dollars—and the cradle at Bethle family. auw pelteres. 


hem. Funny business at home too. Fuss and rush and bustle— 
and back of it all, our basic yearning for the gift of love. For 
we all know love is at the core of Christmas. 


I HAVE JUST had a deeply moving experience in reading what 
two thousand women think about Christmas. In suggesting the 
gifts on page 18 our Councilors, speak for all of you, as among 
them are all the types to be found in our readership. 

( These Canadian women feel, too, that we need to get back our 


Monaro i 


Charles Dickens was right. ‘Honor Christmas in our heart, and 
seas all die vines ana” | IT'S THE want WAY TO SAY: 


That’s really the answer, isn’t it? If we can do that, Christmas 
will never be ruined, however stupid some of us are. And again, 
it’s the intangible dream of honoring Christmas throughout the 


sense of balance at Christmas. They prove in every way that 


year, which brings with it a very practical demonstration. 


Budget for Christmas every month; plan gifts early; make them 
early—and we'll enjoy the season without worry. 
That’s your determination every year, isn’t it? But, like the 


rest of us, you, too, have probably fallen flat on your face this For sheer delight Give the kiddies 
Soe hol 7 aaa up, my lass, brush yourself off— es Monarch a = 
and try again in ! Debutante Nylons smartest styles 
. . In the season's with Monarch- Knit 
A Merry Christmas to all of you and to your families, from all newest shades. children’s wear. 


of us in Chatelaine’s family! 


THE MONARCH KNITTING COMPANY LIMITED, DUNNVILLE, ONT, 
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December, 


Used early and often, this pleasant 
precaution may head off a cold or 
lessen its severity. 


O matter how careful you are these 

days, it’s often hard to avoid expo- 
sure to other people's colds—at the othice, 
at parties, wherever crowds gather. And 
the fact is, colds are “catching.” 


Moreover, anything that lowers body 
resistance, such as wet or cold feet, or 
sudden changes of temperature, may 
make it easier for threatening germs, 
called the “secondary invaders,” to in- 
vade your throat tissues and produce 
those miserable aspects of a cold you 
know so well. 


Attacks Germs on Throat Surfaces 


So, when you've been exposed, gargle 
with Listerine Antiseptic at once. Used 
frequently during the 12 to 36 hour “‘in- 
cubation” period when a cold may be 
developing, Listerine Antiseptic reaches 
way back on throat surfaces to kill mil- 
lions of these invaders’... 
gives nature a helping hand in halting a 
mass invasion of germs. 


“secondary 


If your cold has already started, the 
Listerine Antiseptic gargle, used early and 
often, may help reduce the severity of the 
infection, 


Fewer Colds, Tests Showed 


Bear in mind that tests over 12 years re- 
vealed this impressive result: Those who 










“Secondary Invaders” which can 
cause much of the misery of a cold 
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TOP ROW, left to right: Pneumococcus Type I1!, Pneu 
mococcus Type IV, Streptococcus viridans, Friedlander's 
bacillus. BOTTOM ROW, left to right: Streptococcus hemo- 
lyticus, Bacilus influenzae, Micrococcus catarrhalis, Sta 
phylococcus aureus 








Tests Showed Amazing 
Germ-Kiilling Power 






Fifteen minutes after a Listerine An- 
tiseptic gargle, tests showed bacterial 
reductions on mouth and throat sur- 
faces ranging up to 96.7%, and up to 
80% one hour after a Listerine An- 
tiseptic gargle. 









gargled with Listerine Antiseptic twice a 
day had fewer colds and usually milder 
colds than those who did not gargle . 
and fewer sore throats. 

Get into the habit of using Listerine 
Antiseptic regularly and, at the first sneeze 

.. the first tightening of the throat or 
. increase the fre- 
quency of the gargle, meanwhile seeing 
that you get plenty of rest, that you keep 
warm, and that you eat wisely. 


other signs of a cold... 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., (Canada) Ltd. 


Listerine Antiseptic reduced germs as much as 96.7% in tests 


P.S. Have you tried the new Listerine Tooth Paste, the Minty 3-way Prescription for your Teeth? 


Made in Canada 


—— a KK 





Julia Misbehaves 


NEVER JUDGE a book by its movie. 
This one is based on Margery Sharp’s 
novel “The Nutmeg Tree,” but just isn’t 
Sharp enough. Greer Garson is an 
ageing music hall hoyden, who is always 
broke from 
indiscretion. She receives an invitation 
to the society wedding of her daughter 
(Elizabeth Taylor). 
her since babyhood, the mother journeys 


and who suffers chronic 


Not having seen 


to the posh French villa for the affair. 
The father (Walter Pidgeon) again be- 
comes interested, and manoeuvres her 
into trying marriage again, while she 
manoeuvres her daughter into casting 
off a fiance and cloping with her true 
(Peter 


punched, doused and muddied. 


Miss ( yarson is 
She 


love Lawford). 
wears circus tights, takes a bubble bath, 
sings and dances, with a feverish gaiety. 
It is unfortunate that the beautiful 
Elizabeth Taylor must keep her face 
congealed in an aspic of disdain until 


reel four. 


Dulcimer Street 


“WE’LL CARRY this petition over 
Westminster Bridge ... up the steps 
of the Home Oflice . right into the 
fortress of reaction!’ thunders poli- 
tically minded Uncle Henry, rallying the 
roomers of 10 Dulcimer Street to save 
Percy By One. And off 
determined to do their best to help one 
of their own. Perey (Richard Atten- 
borough) had lived in the old house with 


they start, 


his mother, working as a garage me- 
until his desire to make big 
money fast led him 


Old Bailey. 


Based on the popular Norman Collins 
{ this 


” 
iva, 


chanic 
to manslaughter 


and the 


novel, **T ondon Belongs to 
screen play preserves the character of 
the book while tightening its unwieldly 
Grand-Hotel pattern. It 


entertaining, for 


story is eXx- 


tremely though it 
focuses on Percy’s trial, it is no crime- 


buster story. 


The tale is woven round 
the ordinary middle-class English folk 
living in the down-at-the-heels rooming- 
house run by Mrs. Vizzard 
Carey). Happy-Go-Londoner, Connie 
Coke (Ivy S. Helier), works as a hat 
check girl in a night club; the kindly 
Jossers (Fay Compton and Wylie Wat- 


(Joyce 


son) worry over their daughter and try 
to silence the vitriolic Uncle Henry; and 
the mysterious roomer in the lower back 





... Mr. Squales (Alastair Sims) casts 
a brooding charm over the widow 
Vizzard. There are family squabbles, 
romantic complications, neighborly gos- 
sip . . . all presented in a series of inci- 
dents ranging in mood from highly comic 
to highly tragic. The whole ts told with 
a warmth and wisdom reminiscent of 
British film—“*This Happy 
Finely presented and with 


another 
Breed.” 
brilliant acting from lead roles to bits, 
this is a shrewd, heart-warming movie. 
Canadians will be particularly in- 
terested to see Leslie Howard’s brother, 
Arthur, takes the role of the 
spiritualist leader, Mr. Chinkwell. 


who 


Miss Tatlock’s Millions 


THIS WILL either leave you weak with 
laughter or ready for the looney bin. 
A musclebound Hollywood stunt man 
(John Lund) takes on the task of im- 
personating one Schuyler Tatlock, mad 
young man of wealth. The real Schuyler 
vanished in Hawai while in the care 
of an amiable drunk (Barry Fitzgerald), 
and now an unsuspecting family has 
summoned both for the reading of the 
Tatlock will. Barry, remembering those 
cheques he has cashed, bas to turn up 
with someone, so picks Lund. Through 
some sleight-of-script the fortune is left 
to the slightly tetched nephew... our 
erstwhile stunt man. 

Co-heir and sister Nan (Wanda Hen- 
thrilled, but not so 
would-be lotus eaters, the relatives 
(Monty Wooley and I/ka Chase). They 
decide that Ifka’s son (Robert Stack), 


drix) Is those 





a worm in wolf’s clothing if there ever 
was one, shall marry the gal for her gold. 

Naturally, Wanda, all dolled up in 
money and loneliness, captures Lund’s 
He and Stack fight their 
way over a few weak spots in the script 


secret heart. 


while relatives wrangle in the back- 
ground, and Fitzgerald comforts himself 
with Irish whisky. Finally Wanda gives 
Stack the gate, plus the picket fence, 
and is reunited with Lund in the midst 


of a Pacific breaker. Only not in a 
sisterly fashion, for the gal has dis- 


covered all from Fitzgerald. 

To call this plot involved is the year’s 
understatement, but there are plenty of 
Lund’s antics as a 
screwball get slightly wearisome. In 


laughs, although 


fact it’s quite possible that the man in 
the projection booth will be ready to 
wreck his machine and hurl himself from 
the balcony rail. So don’t 
warned! 


say you 
weren't 








“Carvecraft’’ Broadloom 


(olor Hormeny begins with your floors... 


and what lovelier foundation for decorating schemes 


than the beautiful new Harding Carpets! 


Loh othe ( wuding abel 


HARDING CARPETS LIMIiTED, BRANTFORD AND GUELPH, CANADA 
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New ow GLO-COAT 


means brighter floors! 















Yes...it makes floors 
far brighter than before... 
and no rubbing or buffing 


@ It’s the brightest news for floors in 
years! Special postwar ingredients in 
new Glo-Coat now make it far 
brighter .. . actually nearly twice as 
bright as the finest Glo-Coat ever made 
before. 


The new Glo-Coat is heaven to apply. 
Just spread lightly over linoleum or 
varnished wood... it goes on 
smoothly, evenly, without streaking 
. .. it shines as it dries to a wax- 
polished sparkle, without rubbing or 
buffing. 


And what a lot of work new Glo-Coat 
saves. Its wax polish protects against 
soiling and tracked-in dirt. Spilled 
things wipe up jiffy-quick. Wax takes 
the beating instead of your floors... 
linoleum looks new, stays new many 
years longer. Get the new Johnson's 
Self Polishing Glo-Coat today! 


Laugh with 
Fibber McGee and Molly 
Tuesday night — CBC 


Bring wit the feauiti of the tome _ with JOHNSON’S 


Self Polishing Glo-Coat, 
Liquid Cleaning and Polishing Wax, Cream Wax, Carnu for cars 





Paste Wax, 


"Jobnson's’’, “Glo-Coat” and "“Carnu” are registered trademarks, 








Bless Their Little Hearts 






If you’re entertaining the toddling 
vandals of the jelly bean set, at least 
go into it with your eyes wide open. 


ARBARA’S birthday party is over 
for another year. And the doctor 
says I'll be strong enough to sit 
up tomorrow. 

Every year about this time I 
vow I'll never twist another green or 
scarlet crepe paper streamer or print 
another Santa Claus place card. But 
as the months tick off my memories dim, 
and I begin envisioning flocks of cherub- 
faced children filling the house with 
joyous laughter. So rosy is the picture 
that I find purchasing gay 
Christmas crackers and paper hats, and 
starting the whole 
again. 

For those new mothers fondly plan- 


myself 


SOrry thing over 


ning Snookums’ first romper rumpus, let 
an old hand at the game offer you some 
friendly counsel, and outline briefly 
what lies ahead. 
To begin. with, pack away your 
potted ivy and 


Send Towser to a 


frosted ribbon glass, 
favorite magazines. 
neighbor’s, stow the guppies with Cousin 
Ned, and warn hubby to eat downtown. 
All that remains should be tied, chained 
or reinforced. 

Ask the little ones for four o’clock. 
This means they'll arrive at 3.20 in 


stiffly starched dresses and freshly 
pressed suits while you’re still in curlers, 
trying to snatch a quick lunch in the 


kitchen. At our house, the invitation 
list remains in a state of flux until the 
last minute, depending on sore throats, 
measles, and certain intimate relation- 


between my child and other 
members of Grade One. 


With the first violent ringing of the 


ships 


by Eileen Morris 


sudden 


steady that 
swooping feeling in your midriff, and try 
to appear calm. At this point my 
Barbara abandons any manners she ever 


front doorbell, 


snatches 
presents from bestowing hands without 
further formality. 

“Aw, I 
book,” she reports graciously to one. 
“Not more hankies,” she sighs, gesturing 
the luckless donor inward, 


learned, and with a curt “Hi” 


already got this coloring 


This is a half hour when you help 
wiggling forms out of coats and rubbers 
or overshoes (it inevitably rains or 
snows on birthdays), and receive an 
Presently, 
however, all are assembled, and there is 
a short respite while little girls cluster in 


arctic stare for your pains. 


a tight group in one corner, and scowling 
boys dig hands deep in their pockets, 
and lean against the far wall. But 
festivities get rolling when a tempera- 
mental towhead flings a comic book at a 
shy infant, who abruptly flops on the 
floor, sobbing for home and mother. A 
couple of redblooded men teethed on 
Gene Autry matinees start shooting it 
out around the Christmas tree, and ; 
few of the more aggressive demand ce 
presents back. 

Now show the stuff you’re made of! 
Pry little Jerome away from the piano 
and start The Games. The jelly bean 
set in which my offspring moves has 
strong opinions as to what games should 
be played at parties, and are quick to 
denounce all quiet forms of entertain- 
ment. Therefore, blind man’s buff, 
button hunt, and musical chairs follow 

Continued on page 46 
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"WHOA! HERES WHERE WE DO 


OUR CHRISTMAS SHOPPING /” 
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Make the SINGER SEWING CENTER 
your shopping center! Handsome, de- 
pendable sINGER* Sewing Machines, 
sewing boxes, scissor sets, boudoir 
boxes and other wonderful gifts! » 





% Hurray! A buttonholer, that 
almost-human attachment that 
fits on any SINGER Machine... 
makes professional-looking but- 

' tonholes in less than 3 minutes 
i= Other SINGER attach- 


ments for easier, better sewing. 
















¥ SINGER* Featherweight Portable, an 11- 
pound wonder that does the work of a full-size ma- 











oe. chine! Stitches forward or backward. Has handy 
carrying case. Always a favorite, so order early. 
t Always the best gift of ali—a smooth- 
stitching SINGER* Sewing Machine! Grace- 
ful console model is one of many lovely 
designs. Both period and modern styles 
available! Stools to match if desired. 
Iden 
1 try 
my 
ever 
ches 
hout 
ring 
one. 
ring 
help 
bers 
3 or 
an 
ntly, 
re is 
er in 
vling 
kets, 
But 
era~ De luxe desk model machine with 
ata matching stool—another SINGER beauty! 
the For Christmas delivery, make your choice 
_ A and order now! Remember: —SINGER sells 
oe its Sewing Machines and other products 
g it only through SINGER SEWING CENTERS, 
hie . identified by the Red “S” on the window. 
. They are never sold through department 
their stores or other outlets. 
> of! *Registered Trade Mark by 
: THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
iano 


bean ® Sewing cabinet with style! Keeps a 


hae lady’s notions neat and handy. Doubles as 
Id night stand or end table, too. Available with § N ( t in § . W N Gj [ 7 he T ¢ R § 
on or without sewing supplies. 


k to ‘ P ; 
e P.S.— SINGER’s famous home dressmaking 
ain course of 8 lessons makes a welcome gift! THERE’S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU 


ff, a 
How Copyright U.S.A. 1948, by The Singer Manufacturing Co. All rights reserved for all countries, 
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for very special Goya's 


giving 
Great Expectations in the 


lumurious exciting 27 oz. flacon 


Price $21.00 Also Goyo Heather 
y 


Studio and Gardenia 





#3 
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a convenient Travel 


ferna or Studio, each $2.25 


Great Expectations, Goya Heather, 


SEALEO 


a superb perfurne 
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Wanted Strong Families 
Dear Editor; The editorial,“ What Makes 
a Family Strong.” in September Chate- 
laine is outstanding, and we, the British 
Columbia Parent-leacher Federation, 
would like permission to reprint It. 

As Literature convenor it Is part of 
my duties to select short articles that 
appear in current publications, seek the 
author’s permission to reprint them and 
make them available to our membership 
of 21,000 

The war has taught us many things, 
among them the power of the home- 
makers, who with your excellent guid- 
ance, were able to keep the home front 
on an even keel. Should you be kind 
enough to grant permission to mimeo- 
graph your editorial it would become 
part of the permanent reference material 
of our Literature Library... 

Mrs. F. S. Williams, 

New Westminster, B.C. 


Action Now! 
Dear keditor: 
“It Could Happen to You,” in October 
Chatelaine, | was struck with the state- 
ment, “If you don’t decide now that 


Upon reading the article, 


these men who make up the govern- 


ments of nations must stop their squab- 


and 


bling live at peace with one an- 
other 
We must band together and make men 


understand that they have got to tind 


That is the women’s job. 


some other means of settling things than 
by fighting. This is the only solution to 
the problem of war. 


Why 


all get together and 
do it now, as the author of that 


don’t we 
tragic 
soul-shaking article says, when the scien- 
tifically arranged slaughter of the world’s 
peoples again seems so imminent? 


¢ 


Is there movement afoot, and if 


couldn t t be organized at once 
Surely we should 
instead of waiting 
trons Manoeuvre us 


Mrs. J. McLeod, 


Those Peanuts! 


Dear Editor The interesting article, 

*$50 a Week in New York Is Peanuts,” 
1c September Chatelaine reaches 

many conclusions with which I agree. 


You write about sharing an apart- 


ment, and say it “is generally the most 
yeas spac s ndependent, vet 
companionable way of living.” With 
s | am als agreement Continu- 
My say a y eve assum- 
ww vou allow yourself a minimum of 
S13 weekly yon will probably 
> prise vou ¢ earn that | could show 
vou ?f ce is anc wa apartments 
» New \ k City excellent neig! 
wrhood that rent f SOO per month, 
WIC Would MaKe the coast for two 
x v >).™) a week. As vou know, 
tS are scare’ i Ne WW York 
\ > < re \ cs ne 
- . \ CCUS uli\ 
s , 


« 






r Takes Over 


ww 


ceiling on rents in New York, but the 
landlord can obtain an increase of 15% 
on the ceiling rent if the tenant agrees 
to the increase. As a matter of fact, 
$60 apartments in October 1, 
1947, rented for only $55, but the land- 
10% in rent 


these 


lord obtained a increase In 


from the tenants and gave two-year 
leases. Allen Ralph Korn, 


New York City. 


Canadian Designer Writes 
Dear Eduor: 
every page of your October number and 
I would like to 
Canadian woman that she should read 
the NEW CHATELAINE 


You certainly should have tremendous 


I have just gone through 


broadcast to every 


success with the young girls as well as 
the mothers, for I think that it holds 
its own and is superior to many of the 
American magazines that are now read. 

I think your special teen-age article 
should be reprinted and sent to every 
university and high school in the coun- 
try. In fact, there is so much tn this 
October issue and you have set such 
a high standard that it is going to keep 
every member of your staff working to 
live up to it. Rose Marie Reid, 


B.C. 


Vancouver, 


Ed.’s Note: The staff says it’s a 
long-term plan, Rose Marie Reid 
theme—‘‘Every issue better than 
the one before.’’ 


The Girl on the Magazine Cover 
Dear Editor: The girl on the cover of 
September Chatelaine was a knockout, 
the minx on the October issue is 
the heartbreaker I’d vote to be ship- 
wrecked on island with... 
Ah me, lucky the artist who meets such 


—John McKay, 


but 
a desert 


beautiful gals. 


Halifax, N.S. 


Ed.’s Note: 
November? 


But—How did you like 
She is the artist’s wife! 


Family Like ‘Love Story” 

Dear Editor: Regarding the letter by 
Louise Griflith in Sept. issue,it is natural 
that the Dickson family would be the 
most critical readers of “‘Love Story 
Without Words.” 1 would like you to 
know brother, and 
myself could tind nothing ‘‘unspeakably 
awful” in Miss Dempsey’s handling of 
our parents story. 


that my sisters 


Even finding two years added to my 
age—a typographical error, no doubt— 
did not in any way change my opinion 
that Miss had used 
kindly understanding and excellent taste 
in every part of the story. 

Mrs. Carl Kennedy 


Dempsey tact, 


Amberstburg, Ont. 
* 


Ed.’s Note: The Mary Louise Ed- 
monds whose name appeared on the 
letter ‘*Romance Isn't Easy"’ in the 
November issue, is not the Mary 
Louise Edmonds of 287 Inglewood 


Drive, Toronto. It was a nom de 
plume. 
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THE LEADING HARDBOARD and countless other articles, 


MASON 
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inated 
Can be drilled, sawed, routed, laminate 


Smooth, hard, grainless, snag-free 


yk To thousands of products you buy and “Ly 

I qv almost everything you build, Masonite* &B 

HE “ Kh wd Presdwood adds durability, beauty and A 
0 8 DE quality. Zs 


This time-proved hardboard is made 
from natural wood, refined to a better, 
stronger, wonder wood. You'll find it in 
fine bedroom furniture, better nursery 
equipment, quality kitchen and utility 


cabinets, low temperature freezing units 





You'll marvel, too, at how simply and 
quickly you can build, remodel or beau- 
tify around the home or shop with this 
exceptionally strong material. Large, 
smooth Presdwood panels—Tempered or 
Untempered—are easy to work. Avail- 
able for home use at lumber dealers, 


Write today for samples—and free 48- 

page booklet “What you Ought to Know “The best wood Is Presdweed 
\) teP ' Is’?! M s MADE FROM EXPLODED WOOD 

About Masonite Presdwoods”’! Masonite asen ‘ses Glaniasdans Canes 


a Company of Canada Ltd., Gatineau, 
* Masonite is a registered trade mark and signifies that Masonite Company of Canada Ltd., is the source of the product QOue.. Dx pt 12 
a vs ° 
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C Jod bless and make our Christmas bright 
As a tall candle in the night, 


A beacon lit to guide the blind 
Uncertain footsteps of mankind. 


Give answer to the hope that lies 
Tremulous, in children’s eyes, 


May joy be to the veteran, joy 
To dreaming girl and eager boy — 


To each young wife from oversea, 
New-planted like a flowering tree — 


To the clear eyes and steady hands 
Of immigrants from many lands. 


Let it be green or frosty weather, 
Little we'll care who keep together 


Our Christmas at a hearth that glows 
With ruddier crimson than the rose, 


Our Christmas at a hearth where come 
All bloods, all creeds, to be at home! 


Written for Chatelaine by the Canadian poet 


AUDREY ALEXANDRA BROWN 
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We composed two love letters a week for 

our ‘beautiful cook. Shed say, “Don't 
4 . 2 

make’ it too clear that I love him. 





uchess of the Kitchen 


E WERE a happy family, but none of us was blessed with 
domestic talents. Pa was a lawyer and Ma an interior decorator. 
She was usually late getting home from her office and then 
we had scrambled eggs or a sketchy meal whipped together 
out of tins. Pa tried to be mother’s help. 
“Where is the bread knife?”’ he asked, bursting with efficiency. 
“I cut some flowers with it,” brother Eddy answered, eagerly 
Here it is.” 


.’ Pa started, but Eddy interrupted 


cleaning the knife on his pants. 
“How often have I told you. . 
innocently: “‘] couldn’t find another knife and flowers have to be on 
the table. Ma loves them.”’ 
blossomed bravely in our garden, though nobody troubled about 


W e all were fond of flowers. , They 


them. Neither our family nor our flowers were pampered. 

During the meal I would borrow Eddy’s spoon, but I couldn’t 
enjoy it for long because Pa took it from me to stir his tea and then 
Ma would say, “Please, darling, let me have your spoon for a mo- 
ment.” Until Pa shouted: “Do we really only have one poor single 
lonely spoon in this house? Is that spoon an orphan?” 

“Oh, we have dozens of them, as far as | remember,’’ Ma boasted. 
*T don’t know their whereabouts. They’re in the sink probably. 
None of us had time to wash breakfast dishes.” 

“What breakfast are you talking about?” Pa asked sarcastically. 
“All our earthly belongings are piled up in the kitchen sink and 
buried for good.” 

“Tl wash up right away,” Ma answered guiltily. She left her eggs 
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by Helen Hofmann Pope 


Illustrated by Walter Heffron 


and moved to the sink, looking so tired and worn out I had to push 
her back: “Sit down, Ma. [ll wash them.” 

“I’m the best dishwasher in the family,” Eddy announced and 
kicked us away. 

‘You all have your dinner. I’m washing the dishes,” Pa ordered. 

As we couldn’t decide who should wash the dishes we all sat down 
again and ate scrambled eggs and burned toast. The dishes remained 
in the sink. 

“Let’s have fruit salad now,’’ Ma suggested. “Eddy, go to the 
back door where the grocer leaves his delivery. We'll say a prayer 
meanwhile that nobody has stolen the tins.” 

“You shouldn’t tempt people and leave things unwatched,” 
Pa said. 

‘But you know, dear, that he has to leave them there as nobody is 
at home when he delivers.” 

Eddy came back with the tins and Ma cried out, delighted: ““Now 
you see. People are decent and honest.” 

“Nobody would be silly enough to steal this kind of food,” Pa 
grumbled. ‘‘Well, that’s my daily dinner and that’s what I’m working 
for.” 

Ma’s eyes were filled with tears: “I’m a very poor housewife, I 
know. I’m only an artist. You would be happier with another 
mother.” 

“No, no,” all three of us chorused. “We wouldn’t want another 
mother. We would throw her out. We 4 Continued on page 58 


From Toronto, believe it or not, comes this rarest of editorial finds - - - 
a love story crammed with laughter 
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Maybe you’ve never met him. 






and your hushand’s boss 


But to the Chief you are often the 


deciding factor when promotions are in prospect. Here are some definite 


ideas by top-flight executives on a wife’s place in her husband’s job 


by Gertrude Stayner 


E LEANED against the kitchen door and watched her 
extracting salmon from a can. “Hi,” he said. 
“Hi,” she chirruped happily. “Darling, you don’t mind 
supper in the kitchen, do you? We're in a hurry, Don 
and Mary.are coming over at eight.” 
“What are Don and Mary coming for?” 
“Bridge—Mary phoned today and it’s been such ages 
“But Ann 
finish up tonight 
“Oh, Joe!” 
sake, don’t start that again!” 


°° 


I told you, | have that work from the office to 


. 


It was a long, elaborate groan. ‘For heaven’s 


This may sound like the beginning of just another healthy 
family row. But in the opinion of a lot of important executives 
who ought to know—as well as industrial psychologists and 
employment officials—it is far more than that. It is probably 
the biggest single reason why our Joe will be working at his 
present very junior post five years from now—while other men 
have shot ahead. And ironically enough, it is also the reason 
why his wife will probably regard him with somewhat narrowed 
eyes, wondering why other men can get promotions and Joe 
can't. 

For the men on the top rung are convinced that the wife 
in the case is one of the biggest stumbling blocks — or, when 
she’s clever and eager to help, one of the most valuable assets 


any young man can have in the eyes of his boss. 


She Has to See Mama 


It can’t be as simple as that, you think. But men like Dr. 
Herbert Moore, one of the country’s leading industrial psy- 
chologists, who help hundreds of bosses every year select the 

Vogt” 


When a man with ability, ititiative and ambition does not 


right man for the job, say loudly and unequivocably 


advance in his job, it can, very frequently, be attributed 
directly to the fact that his particular Ann asked Don and 
Mary over for bridge the night he needed just a little extra time 
for his job to give him a slight edge over the other young men 
struggling for the next toehold up. Or that Ann has to see 
Mama who has had tonsilitis—and after all, she can’t go all 
the way out there by herself at night... And Ann must 
visit with Sue and Jerry. They’re only in town for two days, and 


it certainly wouldn't hurt Joe . . . And Ann is dying to go off 
for a week end of skiing with the old crowd. And, good heavens, 
one week end... And Ann has been tied down with the 
baby all day and she hasn’t been dancing since before she can 
remember . . . and wouldn’t you think Joe would realize .. . 


He Must Have Time 


In short, Ann’s social aspirations interfere with Joe’s job. 
Ann would probably argue this point heatedly. For Ann is 
a fine girl. She is completely wrapped up in her husband, his 
hopes, his dreams, his ambitions. She would do anything in 
the world to assure his success. And yet she consistently 
does the one thing that will, in time, assure his failure. She 
refuses to allow him the freedom in his leisure hours for the 
extra work and the extra study that give a man the extra 
something the Boss is looking for when a better job opens up. 

Chatelaine went to the wives, too—those quiet, gracious 
well-dressed women whose husbands sit behind doors marked 
“president? and “manager.” You didn’t have to ask them 

you just had to observe how they had learned, over the years, 
to put their husbands’ work first. 

“The thing is, thousands of young wives think a man’s job 
is something that happens between nine a.m, and five p.m.” 
said one of them, whose husband’s firm is a household word 
coast to coast. ““After that they feel he should be free to devote 
himself entirely to his home duties and social obligations. | 
realized very early in our marriage that John’s work was going 
to be on his mind most of the time. And that if T wanted him 
to get to the top, | had to fall in with that idea. 


“Particularly in the early, + Continued on page 38 
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rhe girl he left behind him was drab and self-effacing: 


The girl he came home to was a bewitching dryad: and knew it! 


ine, December, 1948 


eeu \pratl 


THEN Professor Emory Gideon proposed to Katie, she thought, 
with a little gust of anger, that it was just another of his salty 
academic jokes. Also that it was the last straw. Everything 

that had happened lately was making her unhappy and self- 
conscious: the latest batch of girls her mother had hired to help wait 
on the tables were a skinny lot: her two best friends in rapid suc- 
cession got married: and she found that the only dresses that would 
fit her were in the larger women’s department, a dispiriting discovery 

for a girl of 22. 

She had never before felt as badly about being’ fat. Her innate 
cheerfulness had made life easier for her than it usually is for fat 
girls, both in high school and in college, where she Was fairly happy 
and active except around prom times, and even then somebody 
was sure to turn up, reluctant but game, because Katie was such a 
good egg. But after she graduated and came back to the home town 
she suddenly got a panicky feeling that she was set for good and 
not in a very attractive mold. Even her mother stopped saying 
“puppy fat,” and took to saying “glands,” in a resigned manner. She 
became conscious of her exclusion from the unobtrusive but intense 
process of selection and mating that went on among the boys and 
girls she had known from childhood. It could very well be. she 
realized, that she would go on for the rest of her life teaching in the 
normal school in winter and helping her mother with her boarding- 
house in the summer and during holidays. Professor Gideon was 
the first man to propose to her even in a joke, 

Now he broke into her resentful silence. smiling at her around 
the inevitable pipe, “How about it, Katie? No word from you? Not 
even ‘this is so sudden.’ ”’ 

“It is sudden, Professor,” said Katie, “‘and a little unkind, if it’s 
your idea of a joke. I have feelings, you know.” 


“So have I, Katie.” 


Ive been trying to convey to you.” 


said the Professor. ‘That's precisely what 


Someone had pulled a fast one on Professor Gideon! 





by LUCY CORES 


Katie looked at him and her eves. which were dark and soft and 
“Why. Professor.” she said, stunned, “you 
“Yes. | really do 


pleased with her humble astonishment. “Call me Emory.” 


quite beautiful. grew large with sho« k. 
you really mean it.’ 
said Professor Gideon. He swelled a little, 

Katie did, obediently and tremulously. It had never occurred to 
her to see romantic possibilities in Emory Gideon. True, the Pro- 
fessor. definitely not a social mixer, had distinguished her by his 
attentions all during the past summer and these attentions did not 
cease when he came back for the Christmas vacation. But she had 
thought he liked to talk to her because she liked to listen. Now 
in a flash evervthing was different. One moment he was Professor 
Gideon. a distinguished summer visitor who wrote books on anthro- 
pology and made exotic trips and liked his hamburgers just this side 
of rare. The next moment his slightly receding sandy hair and 
intellectual puss had become suffused in the same cloud of glory that 
had hidden King Cophetua from his beggar maid. 

Mrs. Emory Gideon, the wife of Professor of the Anthropology 
Department. 

Katie’s mother was pleased but not precisely rocked to her founda- 
tions with delight, taking the position that the Professor was the 
lucky one. 

“Funny,” said Mrs. Prouty reflectively, “those skinny sarcastic 
high-strung men will do it every time—pick a comfortable sort of 
woman. To cushion their nerves, I suppose. Your father always 
told me, “Don’t you dare lose weight, Tillie, I like you the way you 
are. Not that I could lose weight. Glands. When is the wedding to 
be, then?” 

Not for a while, it turned out. In February the Professor was 
going to Haiti, where he was going to spend the next eight months 
vetting data for his coming opus, “The Witch Doetor in our Civiliza- 
tion.” Katie, unlike the heroine of the # Continued on page 26 
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This is the heart-warming story 
of a child whose secret world held 


a bright shining light ... when 
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all around her was darkness 


By STEWART TOLAND 


Illustrated by Jack Bush 


HERE WAS August in the air. A golden dawning not yet 
tarnished by the noises, the smells, the blasting, imprisoned 
heat of an ageing day. There was the silent street with 
blank, silent houses perched close on either side, old brick 

with high stoops and “Rooms for Rent” signs, and fenced off 
squares of cement in front with garbage cans in them. Behind 
the rustiest of all these fences was a little girl. She was sitting 
quietly, staring up at the sun with strange vacant eyes. Leaning 
over the fence was a thin young man dressed in blue. 

“Hello, little girl. My, but you are up early!” 

She jumped, she was that startled she rattled the lid she was 
sitting on. “| always get up early, as soon as | feel the sun come 
into my room. It creeps into bed with me, did you know that? 
And then I get up to play with it.”?> She dimpled shyly. ‘““What’s 
your name?*: 

“Jim Duncan. What's yours??? 

“Cynthianna.”’ 

“Cynthianna, that’s a pretty name. Do you know who I am?” 

**No.”’ 

“I’m the new policeman for this block. I’m going to be here 
every day, so you see we'll get to be very good friends.” 

A slow, wondering smile caught at her words. ‘We'll be 
friends? Honest and truly friends?” 

“Honest and truly.” 

“Then please let me feel your badge? The other policeman 
was always so busy I| never got to feel his badge.” 

“Feel along, little girl, but mind you don’t get it dirty. 
It’s almost brand-new.” 

Little fingers touched his chest, ran up it quickly to stop on the 
silvery shield like the brush of fairy wings, so light, so graceful, 


tracing each number, each bit of shiny carving. 


*You’re quite the nicest policeman I’ve ever known, Have 


you always been a policeman?” 

“Well, no, I’ve been wearing a different blue for quite a 
while now, I guess about most all your life. How old are you?” 

**l’m six.” 

“Then you were born after I went away and now I’m back, 
and you are : 

She didn’t usk where he had gone. She didn’t boast about 
he wonder of being six. There was only one thing to think 


about, one thing to dream about. “I wonder, are you awfully 
busy this morning?” 

“I’m not busy at all. I don’t begin my tour for a long time. I 
came early my first day to kind of look around.”* 

“Then would you take me to see the elephants?” 

“Well!” The young man laughed, not only with his lips, 
loud, good laughter, but with his eyes that were blue and deep 
as the sea. “Being friends with you is rather a large order, 
isn’t it?” 

“Oh, please, it isn’t very far, it’s only six blocks straight up 
the street to the zoo. All the children in our block have seen the 
elephants except me, and I’ve wanted to all my life.” 

“Why doesn’t your father take you?” 

“‘Because he’s a sailor and the last time he was here I was 
sick, and the time before that mamma was sick. She died. 
That’s why I board with Mrs. Milick. Daddy pays her and he 
writes me letters every week and it’s very nice, only Mrs. 
Milick doesn’t like elephants.” 

“| shouldn’t take you, you know, not without asking her.” 

“Don’t ask her! Please don’t ask her! Because she won’t 


let me go.” 


AFTERWARD he didn’t know what it was that made him say 
yes. Maybe it was because her father was a sailor and Jim 
Duncan had been in the navy. Maybe it was the way she was 
jumping up and down, like a tumbling, begging puppy. But 
mostly it was because of the way he had seen her first, sitting 
all alone in the sun. Waiting. 

“All right, Cynthianna, I'll take you, but let me just write 
a note and slip it under the door.’’ He ran up the stairs and 
inside the hall and then he rang Mrs. Milick’s bell. 

She was in curl papers and a dirty wrapper and her tongue 
was sharp. “What’s the idea ringing bells at this hour? Oh, 
it’s a,cop!”’ Her voice rose higher and higher. “Is there some- 
thing wrong?” 

“No, ma’am. I just have to # Continued on page 37 
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E ASKED our 2,000 councilors for “some- 

thing that could be whipped up in a hurry.” 

Most of them sat right down and with 

words and tricky drawings sketched for us 
the handmade gifts that had brought them the 
most pleasure. 

One thing we learned from our councilors was 
that many women have a feeling and love for 
personally made Christmas gifts. High on the 
baskets of candies, preserves, 
Knitted socks, mitts 


and sweaters. Crocheted, embroidered and sewn 


list are tasty foods 


jellies, cookies and cakes. 


articles. Gifts of, plant bulbs in gaily decorated 
pots. Homegrown and dried herbs in attractive 
jars. Bags, aprons and place mats of many designs. 
Felt and plastic seem to be two of the favorite 
working materials. 
These Christmas “specials” are easily and 
quickly made. Try them and see for yourself. 


A GIFT NIGHTIE. (Mrs. George F. Watts, Mont- 
real.) This can be made in a couple of hours, 
Buy enough material for double the length 
required, Cut it in half, crosswise for a front 
and back section, first snipping off a strip to use 
for straps, unless you prefer ribbon or lace. Make 
French seams down the sides. Hem the bottom. 


Stitch beading around waistline and top. Gather 


to any desired size by running ribbon through 
beadings. Especially pretty in nainsook, crepe or 
satin. (Sketch No. 1.) All sketches on page 72 


SERVING TRAY. (Mrs. K. R. J. Scobie, Ottawa.) 
With very little effort you can make a smart 
serving tray which can be used, along with a 
camp stool, as a coffee table. Four trays can be 
made from a sheet of masonite which costs under 
$5. Have it cut into 24-inch circles when you buy 
it. Drill six holes at even intervals around the 
circumference, about one inch from the edge, 
large enough to pass a piece of strong cord 
through. You will require about eight feet of 
5g-inch rope for each tray. Paint the masonite a 
pastel color in enamel. Paint rope white. Attach 
the rope around the edge of the tray by winding 
cord around it and through drilled holes. Make 
two handles at opposite ends of the tray by 
looping the rope and fastening it with the cord. 
Apply a decal in the centre, or decorate as you 
like. A coat of plastic or clear varnish makes 
the surface more durable. For base, paint camp 
stool to match. Handy for carrying lunch out to 


garden, (Sketch No. 2.) 


FOR A TRAVELER. (Mrs. H. H. Mortimer, Port 


Daniel, Que.) <A toilet bag made from plastic 








is appreciated by men and women who travel a 
good deal. Cut and fold a piece 20 inches by 12 
inches as shown. Edge and divide with bias 
tape. Paint initials on outside. A smaller bag 
can be made for powder, lipstick and other 


toiletries for a handbag. (Sketch No. 3.) 


EYEGLASS CASE. (Mrs. D. S. Copus, Toronto.) 
Cut four pieces of felt into shape shown in 
sketch, about 6% inches by 3 inches. Embroider 
eyebrows and lashes as shown, with 6-strand 
floss. Set two pieces together around the end 
marked “opening.” Do the same with the other 
two pieces. . Stitch four pieces together, leaving 
case open at one end. Edges may be pinked o1 
whipped with embroidery floss. 


for young or old. (Sketch No. 4.) 


They are gay 


CIRCULAR KNITTING CASE. (Mrs. F. W. 
Barrett, Binscarth, Man.) Use the roll of cardboard 
that comes around calendars, or make on 
yourself, Take a piece of flowered cretonne wide 
enough to go around the roll and stitch up sid 
to make a tubular covering. Put the roll inside 
Cut out circles of cardboard to fit top and bottom 


Cover with cretonne, Sew a piece aft sleahln te 


the middle of one circle and bring it up throug): 


the roll and sew to the middle of the secon 
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and ingenious women from east to west. 
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LY - you ean make in a jiffy brought to you by clever 


Tricky. gay. 


desirable ... and designed to beat the high cost of giving 


circle. Sew the bottom circle to the tube, and 
leave the top circle loose. Put on a handle. All 
one has to do is to pop the needles into it and the 
elastic will keep the lid on. 


CHILD’S FELT PURSE. (Mrs. G. W. Robertson, 
Halifax.) This is shaped like a small drum and 
is very popular. Cut two round pieces of felt 
about six inches in diameter, a narrow band to 
make the circular sides, and a handle, as shown in 
sketch. Sew zipper into centre of straight band. 
Join the two circles with band, leaving opening 
at top on either side of zipper for handle. Sides 
may be pinked before they are stitched together, 
or oversewn. Decorate with a small bell, cut 
from felt with round metal bells for clappers. 


(Sketch No. 5.) 


YOUR SPECIAL RECIPES. (Mrs. Hazel Fuller, 
Montreal.) In a small notebook write out your 
own very special recipes, and send it along with 


a sample of one of the recipes, to taste. 


BABY SITTING SPECIAL. (Mrs. Evelyn Cooney, 
Okanagan Centre, B.C.) Send half a dozen cards, each 
one an IOU for one baby-sitting period, afternoons 


or evenings. Young mothers will love them. 


LUNCHEON MATS. Scores of Councilors suggested 
luncheon mats as attractive gifts. Use any 
material which fringes easily. Cut in size desired. 
Double stitch around each one about two inches 
from edge, and fringe. They are very good looking. 
Some councilors cut them from plastic or decora- 


tive oilcloth, and pink the edges 


FOR CHILDREN. (Mrs. Oliver Woods, Carman, 
Man.) A homemade blackboard is a welcome gift 
for youngsters, or as a bulletin board in the 
kitchen or recreation room. 
plywood. Paint with two coats of stove enamel 
or blackboard paint. Finish around edge with 
narrow strips of plywood, painted, Don’t forget 
the box of chalk. 


WAGON CUSHIONS, (Mrs. F. C. 


Toronto.) Mrs. Armstrong tells us that these have 


irmstrong, 


proved very popular at her home. Make them of 


felt in two tones. Cut 15-in. squares and stitch 
them together with light padding in centre to 
cushion them. 


TOYS FOR THE VERY YOUNG. (Mrs. S. O. Roe, 
Toronto.) Very small children often enjoy playing 
with old cans and homemade toys, rather than 


bought things. Collect several cans which will 


Easily made of 


fit into one another. Paint each can with a 
bright-colored nonpoisonous paint. (Be sure there 
are no sharp edges.) Paint a dozen clothespins 
(the straight variety). Little children will have 
hours of pleasure fitting cans into one another and 


lining up clothespins around the edge. 


SHOE COVERS. (Mrs. G. 1. Chatterton, Toronto.) 
Make these from crash, denim or plastic. Cut 
each shoe cover in a long oval about 19 inches by 
6 inches. Make pocket for shoe about 7 inches 
deep. Bind with bias tape and sew straps about 


_4'o inches from end. (Sketch No. 6.) 


STOCKING DRYERS. Scores of councilors make 
stocking dryers by attaching half a dozen spring 
clothespins to a clothes hanger with ribbon or 


lape. 


POUCH BAGS. (Mrs. B. M. Bower, Ottawa.) 
These pouch workbags were made for the W. A. 
last year and sold easily for $3.50 each, she tells 
us. One yard of felt will make four bags. Cut in 
strips 22 inches long and about 14 inches deep. 
Cut the top into five scallops as shown in sketch. 
Pink edges, or oversew in buttonhole stitch. Cut 
piece of felt into an oval 10! 2 inches by 7% inches, 


for the base. Stitch + Continued on page 70 
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by John Caulfield Smith. 


Home Planning Editor 


This is the hilltop dream home of a young Dundas, 
Ontario, couple, who bolstered their limited budget with limitless 


imagination, and worked on a largely “do-it-yourself” plan 


1 handy pass counter with sliding doors 
of fluted glass eases service between 
kitchen and adjoining dining area. 


The Coffeys had an architect draw up the floor plan, which , 
they had worked out themselves. The spacious living room, 

with its wide view windows and modern fireplace on wall op- i 
posite, is ideal for the entertaining both enjoy. The fireplace 
woodbox can be filled from the hallway, and records in the 
record player can be changed from that side as well. Two bed- 
rooms and bath are at right of entrance vestibule, and the small 
hallway provides utility cabinets and storage cupboards. Two- 
way cupboards between kitchen and dining area can be opened 
from either side. 


This handsome, homemade lamp is built 
of wood base, glass brick blo« k. rod 
and lampshade frame and butcher 
string. It took a pound and a half of 
string and three hours of winding to 
create the shade. The string may be left 
natural or painted with enamel or 
lacquer. 
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Fluorescent light above the handy kitchen 
snack bar is an eye-saver. Mrs. Coffey made 
the curtains from fish net; husband Ray 
topped 79-cent stools with leatherette. 









Solar heating utilizes dramatic windows, and step-up connects distinc- 


tive living and dining sections. Flush lights are set in ceiling. 

























A place for everything. Knives and scissors are held safely 
on magnetized strip on side of cabinets, which have mason- 
ite doors and adjustable shelves. 


JOUR BOOKS, they say, tell people what you are. In the 
| Ray Coffeys’ hilltop home near Dundas, Ont., bookcases 
bulge with well-thumbed volumes on decorating, gardening 
~and handicrafts. Obviously, this couple make their home 
their hobby—and have a lot of fun at it! 
r Though their income is limited, their imagination is limit- 
4 less, and the Coffeys have thought up a number of money- 
saving ideas, many of which the average [’ll-do-it-myself 
decorator can Copy. Good-looking lamps, fireplace benches, 
curtains and coffee table—this resourceful pair have made ’em 
all! 

When holidaying, Audrey spotted sardine fishnet selling 
at $1.60 a pound in Saint John, N.B., and lost no time in 
buying a supply. Back home she cut and dyed it bright 
red, hung it at her kitchen windows against the yellow walls. 
Now she has distinctive curtains, and no ironing problem! 

“No ironing”’ necessarily appeals to this energetic brunette, 
for besides running her home, Mrs. Coffey holds a full-time 
job. Furniture and decor have been kept simple, without 





sacrificing either comfort or beauty. The basic color scheme 


throughout is beige, brown, yellow and green. The floor 


; f f Ray Coffey built this good-looking headboard with convenient fluorescent 
covering is easy-to-clean marboleum, and turniture surlaces lights, radio and book shelves. Mrs. C. framed artificial ivy for wall 
are waxed for quicker dusting. + decoration, and added touch to twin chests. 
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~The Dream Goes Round 


HE GIRL’S profile, behind the wheel of the 

car, was both serene and alert. John was 

agreeably aware of the competence of her 

driving in the nine o’clock traffic, and of the 

custom-made leather upholstery of the open car, 
almost hot in the spring sun. 

She was going to get him to the station in plenty 

of time for his train. She was not the kind of 

a girl who missed trains, or forgot her car keys, 

or ever had to stop for directions. She didn’t 

muss easily. Even the fresh wind, streaking her 

| hair back from her face, slicked it clean as a brush. 


by Mona Williams 


He stretched out his long legs and deliberately 
relaxed. He supposed the reason he kept thinking 
about Millie was that meeting a girl like this 
loud he still stuck to Miss Parnell, but he 
beginning to think of her as Eleanor 


oul 
Was 
well, she 
served to point up the haphazard way that Millie 
moved through life. 

The girl glanced at her watch. ‘Five after. 
You would have had loads of time for that second 
cup of coffee.™ 

She was right about everything. “TI know,” 


he agreed. “It seemed more of a trip driving 


oul to your house in a taxi yesterday afternoon. 

\lso, he remembered, he was so preoccupied 
yesterday with how he was going to put himself 
over with her father that he wasn’t registering 


distance. It was his first important assignment, 


and he’d been all steamed up about it. For no 
reason. Mr. Parnell had been ripe fruit ready to 
fall into John’s hand. 

It was simply a bad habit, this getting jumpy 
about catching trains, about business, and what 
kind of an impression he was going to make. The 


truth was, he was so used to worrying about Millie 


ect 
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that, now she was out of the picture, he turned 
it on himself. Dumb stupid habit. All right, that 
was the first thing to change. He was going to 
be clear-eyed and clear-headed and stay on the 


alkaline side. 


MILLIE WAS confused about everything. Some- 
times he had thought she liked being confused, 
just as she liked being nearsighted. She had big 
starry eyes, dusky-blue like grapes, and she 
wouldn’t wear glasses because everything looked 
so wonderful to her. She had tried glasses once 
and was horrified to discover that the moon was 
a hard little core of light instead of a beautiful 
haloed dazzle. And the things she said were all 
of a piece with this ridiculous attitude. 


Like a tune playing over and over again in his mind . 
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Millie waved the water pitcher recklessly, her voice sharp with scorn. “Greeting 


cards! Why some day people will come from all over the country to see her paintings.” 


Once when they were dancing to one of those 
Strauss waltzy things that move into you like a 
cocktail taken intravenously, she had stopped 
short and looked up at him, the grape-blue eyes 
all dewy, and said, ““That’s it, Johnnie—that’s 
what I want.” 

“What?” he had demanded, ‘what do you 
want?”’ 

**You can’t say it with words. Only with music. 
That sweet, lost stranglehold on delight.” 

Well. Almost any answer you made to a remark 
like that would make you feel about as sensitive 
and lilting as a head of cabbage. 

And that time her Aunt Floss had taken her 
to Florida, and he had gone down to get her, and 
she had taken him walking through an orange 


srove one evening when the blossoms were in 
bloom. They had moved in fragrance as though 
it were an element, the wonderful smell was 
everywhere, and Millie had whispered, “We'll 
never get it, Johnnie, but the wanting will go on 
forever. That’s the important thing; that’s what 
makes you know you're alive.” 

He hadn’t known what she meant then, and 
he didn’t know now. All he knew was that two 
weeks ago he and Millie were going to be married, 
and now they were not, and that was probably 
very fortunate because Millie was bad for him. 
She worried him like a tune that sings itself over 
and over inside your head. Nothing will obliterate 
it except a new tune, 


He said abruptly + Continued on page 65 


... he couldn't escape her 
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An interview with 
ELEANOR ROOSEVELT 


by Lotta Dempsey 


One of the world’s best-loved women knits in her 
easy chair at Hyde Park and talks about husband, 


children and what she’s learned from life 


O HEAR Herman, the mail station messenger at Hyde Park, you'd “Nice tolks, the Roosevelts. Always called me Herman when they 


cet the impression the Roosevelts were just another family of were alone—but if anv of those bigwig politicians or foreigners were 
} ] | ig! I 


good solid Dutchess County citizens. Ones who happened, it Is around. it was Mister. Yes. sir. Franklin was as clever as thev come. 
true (in the 40-odd years he’d known them) to be away from too. Knew how to referee a baseball came with the best—used to 


home oftener and in larger spells than most. watch him in the old days before he took sick, out at the high school, 


Herman appeared to be the only living creature abroad the morning 
| arrived, via creaking early local from Albany, New York, at the the town post office.” 
little Hyde Park station. Of taxis, buses, streetcars there were none. Herman forced his breath sharply through his teeth in appreciative 


And I wish vou could of heard the speech he made when we opened 


It took some persuasion to convince him, as he loaded groceries and recollection, 

mail for the Roosevelts into his 1937 Plymouth coach, that I had been We turned from the highway and drove in silence along a country 
invited to visit Mrs. Roosevelt at Val-Kill Cottage, her own place up road bordered with wild flowers: curving through grain and garden 
the hill: and that I wouldn't be wiser to just wait around until 11 and fields, to twist suddenly around a lily-flecked pond. Just above could 
take the regular tourist bus for a look at the museum that was once he glimpsed two stone cottages—and as we took the road to the higher 
the big Roosevelt mansion, and then go on back home. It was only and smaller, a neat white sign came into view, reading, “Careful. 
after [had produced letters with the unmistakable small but forceful Children and horses.” 

signature of the late President’s wife that he reluctantly packed me in “IT wouldn’t stay long,’? Herman offered. ‘‘She’s pretty busy right 


among the bundles. now.” 


“She’s owned the cottage for years,”” he said, as we headed toward 
the rolling countryside of upper New York State, its crisp white farm- her newspaper column . . . and her work for the United Nations 


[ nodded quickly. “ITknow . . . the autobiography. And of course 


houses and great estates flanked by spreading trees. “But hardly and * 
anybody except her folks and the neighbors go up. She used to slip “Raspberries.” He interrupted dryly. “It’s raspberry season and 


away there fr a little peace and quiet after they'd been stuck in she’s got quite a pile of bushes up here to be picked before they drop. 


Washington for a while, or had a raft of company at the big place And the grandchildren. Never been less’n eight to 10 a week between 
here. Now she just lives there most of the year round. Except for the her place and Elliott’s farther along the road there all summer.” 
New York apartment, and when she’s off in Europe or some such He swung the car around to the back door and with a series of 


place.’4 lurches and wheezes brought it to + Continued on page 47 





ora soup that’s GOOD 
to the Bottom of the Bowl 


Think of the finest vegetables you’ve ever seen 
—in garden, field or store: luscious tomatoes, 
sweet golden corn, tender limas, young peas, 
crisp celery ... Now picture these wonderful 
vegetables and a host of others—fifteen in all 
—mingled in a good beef stock, according to 
Campbell’s own homelike recipe. 


Is it any wonder that this hearty, homey 
vegetable soup gets the call more and more— 
that spoons are kept busy every time it’s 
served? Women everywhere say Campbell’s 
Vegetable Soup is ‘‘almost a meal in itself’ — 
keep it on hand for husky appetites. Do you? 


Camella, NEGETABLE SOUP 


Made by Campbell's in Canada 


LOOK FOR THE 
RED-AND-WHITE LABEFI 
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Miss Spratt 


Continued from page 15 


sprightly romance, would not go to 
Haiti with him. It was obvious that 
the presence of any wife, and particu- 
larly an overweight one, would be 
hampering to a practicing anthropolo- 
gist. The way he planned it, Katie could 
come down to the University town to 
keep him company until he went and 
to get an idea of the background into 
which she would be expected to fit. 
After he left, she could move into his 
apartment and stay as long as she 
wanted, soaking up still more of the 
academic atmosphere which would be 
her element. They would marry immedi- 
ately upon his return. 

Katie, vibrating with incredulous 
gratitude, had grandiose visions of a 
wedding in the university chapel with 
herself in white and wearing her mother’s 
veil, but the Professor disposed of that 
idea in short order. 

“Frankly, my dear,” he remarked. 
“I’m afraid the sight of you bearing 
down on me all in white might unnerve 
me.” 

After a minute Katherine laughed 
with him and agreed. “But even if I’m 
not much of a bride,” she said to herself, 
“T certainly intend to be a good wife.” 


IN THIS SPIRIT she finished her term 
and went to visit the Professor. In the 
beginning she was tremulously thankful 
for her great good 
fortune and every- 


lent regret. “Abandon those fon 
hopes,” he told her cheerfully. “A 
that black does for a fat woman is mak 
her look in mourning for her lost figure 

The cocktail party was a dismal flo, 
at least as far as Katherine was co: 
cerned. She sat numbly in a chai: 
holding a limp canapé in one hand an: 
a Martiniin the other, while her fianc 
stood behind her, sarcastically surveyin; 
the mild academic flutter of professor 
at play. Katie felt isolated and freakish, 
a dumpy failure. The black dress had 
no slimming effect whatsoever, and th« 
topknot into which she had so pains- 
takingly coaxed her straight hair had 
slipped down to a dispirited bun. 

She listened dismally to the faculty 
wives talking their own special kind of 
shop, that seemed to cover equally the 
campus and the fireside, a lively obbli- 
gato to their husbands’ deeper tones. 
They were all gay and presentable and 
sure of themselves. Basically, Katie 
thought, she was like them, she talked 
their language. But right now any 
social gift she may have had was hidden, 
buried as if in a tub of lard, in the 
unhappy awareness that she could make 
two of almost any woman in the room, 

She woke up from her bitter reverie 
to find Emory introducing her to a tall 
dark-haired young man. 

‘Katherine, this is Dickson Everett. 
Everett, meet my bride-to-be.” 

Mr. Everett’s dark hair fell in strands 
over an intelligent, though not intel- 
lectual, brow and his eyes behind the 

dark-rimmed glasses 
were as bright and 


thing was bathed in ° curious asa puppy’s. 
rosy light: the small The Morning After “That’s news, 


room in the women’s 
dormitory that Pro- 
fessor Gideon had 


wangled for her; his Christmas holds 


bachelor diggings living 


By Donald Caldwell 


isn’t it? Congratula- 
tions, Gideon. When 
did it happen?” 

such wealth of ‘“*T met Miss 
Prouty last summer 


near the campus. I would not begrudge it when I went North 


(“I trust,’”” Emory 
had said waggishly 


the first time she (Ouch! my aching budget!) 


visited him, “that 

you won’t insist on 

my carrying you over the threshold 
when we’re married’); the classroom 
in which he lectured. 

She was a little disappointed at the 
sparseness of their social life. This was 
post-exam time and the girls in the 
dormitory fluttered in anticipation of 
proms and teas. Naturally those were 
out of her province. But there were 
invitations to various faculty functions 
which her fiance disregarded, not so 
much because he was busy preparing 
for his trip as because he disliked those 
academic gatherings which he charac- 
terized unkindly as “‘assemblages of 
none-too-effective witch doctors.” 

The invitation to the Dean’s cocktail 
party, however, couldn’t be so easily 
ignored. Katie bought a new dress on 
the strength of it: black, modestly 
sprinkled with sequins and with a 
voluminous skirt. “This type of skirt 
is good for a figure like yours,” the 
saleswoman had told her. “People 
don’t know whether it’s you or the skirt, 
and you get the benefit of the doubt.” 
Katie, surveying herself dubiously in 
the mirror, thought that the saleswoman 
was being optimistic. There would never 
be doubt it was Katie and not the skirt. 

“Anyhow it’s black, and black is sup- 
‘posed to make you look thinner,” she 
told Emory on the way to the party. 

Emory shook his head with benevo- 


I had a perfect binge of giving 


to do some fishing.” 
He added irresist- 
ibly, “The big one 
that didn’t get 
away you know.” 

Mr. Everett’s dark eyebrows twitched 
together in a momentary frown of dis- 
taste. “‘How extremely romantic,” he 
remarked dryly. “You anthropologists 
are so very impetuous. Miss Prouty, 
do you really want this etiolated Martini 
or shall I get a fresh one for you?” 

His voice was gentle, almost as if he 
were sorry for her, and he insisted on 
exchanging her drink for a more effec- 
tive one, before he drifted away to join 
another group. 

“Who is he?” asked Katie, momen- 
tarily jolted out of her misery. “Is he 
faculty? He doesn’t look it.” 

“The glamour boy of the English 
Department,” said Emory. “His classes 
are overcrowded, predominantly by fe- 
males who bestow upon him a brand 
of idolatry I had understood to be 
reserved solely for crooners. Being a 
personality boy is really much easier and 
pleasanter than being a scholar.” 

“Emory,” said Katherine and 
stopped. She had been about to say 
that she wished he wouldn’t joke about 
her being fat when there were other 
people present. Drearily she decided 
to skip it. It seemed to amuse him 
inordinately for reasons that were ob- 
scure to her. Well, why not? She ought 
to be glad that instead of hating her 
for being no credit to him, he was at least 
getting some innocent fun out of it. 
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Dickson Everett. Tle was giving her 
a pretty complete onee-over and. she 
wondered if he recognized her. She 
vave him a tentative smile and Mr. 
L-verett put down his glass of water. 

He asked easily: “I know you, don’t 
I” 

He so obviously didn’t that Katie’s 
smile broadened. 

“Are you asking me?” she enquired. 

“You're in one of my classes, aren't 
you?” he persisted unabashed. “If not, 
you ought to be. You have the sort 
of a face it should be very cheering to 
locate in a front row while one ts lectur- 
ing about Restoration Drama.” 

“Don’t tell me you teach,” Katie said 


severely. She was enjoying herself. 
“You don’t sound like no professor to 
me.” 


Mr. Everett got up and bowed from 
the waist. ““Thank you, my dear,” he 
said unctuously. He sat down again. 
“Yes, my unfortunate appearance not- 
withstanding, I teach. I mold young 
minds. I’m sure I’d enjoy molding 
yours.” 

“T never knew that professors came 
that uninhibited,” said Katie. 

Mr. Everett grinned. He said, “Now, 
| don’t want you to get the impression 
that I go around picking up pretty girls 
just because they have a delightful 
smile.” 

“Well, don’t you?” 

“Sure, but I don’t want you to get 
that impression.” 

Katie continued with her Iunch, listen- 
ing with a sort of intoxicated surprise 
to the sound of her own voice, gay and 
easy, bandying nonsense with Mr. 
Dickson Everett. It was so delightfully 
easy, she thought, when you are thin. 
At one point it occurred to her that 
perhaps, engaged woman that she was, 
she should not be enjoying all this so 
much. But after all, she reminded her- 
self, technically this is not a pick-up. I’ve 
been introduced to him by my fiance. 

“Before | go to class,” said Mr. 
Everett, finishing his coffee, “what about 
going to the ballet with me tonight?” 

Impossible, said Katie to herself. But 
the words her lips framed were, “I'll 
be very glad to, Professor Everett.” 

“Dick to people I take to the ballet 
with me. Naturally dinner goes with 
the ballet. I'll pick you up at SIX. 
Incidentally this is a good time to tell 
me your name and where you live.” 

“Kay Prouty,” said Katie and waited 
to see if by some impossible miracle he 
would recognize the name. He didn’t 
of course. Kay—the name had slipped 
out easily, suavely. Good-by to Katie, 
shy, fat, unhappy Katie, whom Dickson 
Everett had seen once and promptly 
forgotten. Kay went with the girl sh« 
was now. It lilted and sang in tunc 
\ ith her spirits. It rhymed with gay. 

She wondered at herself as she dressed 
for dinner. It would have been so easy 
to say, “I believe you know my fiance, 
Professor Gideon.” But she hadn’t. 
Well, she would tonight. 

She didn’t of course. They were too 
busy talking nonsense at dinner; and 
later they were too absorbed in the 
ballet; and later still, too occupied In 
discussing the relative merits of then 
favorite ballerinas all the way home. 


SATURDAY THEY went to a football 
game and she yelled herself so hoarse 
that she had no voice left to tell him. 
Sunday, however, he came to call for 


her to take her for a walk and sne Was 





all set to mention the matter when 
Professor Everett himself forestalled het 
by slapping his brow and saying: 

“Hey, isn’t that Emory Gideon's 
apartment you're living in?” 

“Yes,” said Katie, feeling an absurd 
pang of regret stab her. 

“1 thought I remembered it—a man 
I know subleased it from him last sum- 
mer. I guess you're renting it from 
him while he’s in Terra del Fuego or 
sts 


Haiti or wherever it is anthropologi 












Little boudoir clock, small 
enough to fit into the palm 
of your hand. Has a soft- 
spoken alarm and comes in 
a range of handsome fine 
shes to blend with any 
bedroom décor. $16.00. 


Tiny square portfolio travel- 
ing clock, with alarm to 
keep you prompt In red, 
blue black or light-colored 
real pigskin $35.00. 


Anyone—any time—will find CYMA, the Gift Clock 
with the gentle alarm a memorable offering! This 
handsome Swiss timepiece of precision created b 
the famous CYMA-TAVANNES 


' a , ct 
suit your most fastidious friends — or you yourself: 


W 
watchmakers will 


ro to wring the last drop of tribal lore 


mS t 
from the natives. Hlow come you got 


it? Through ads?” 


“T happened to know Professor Gideon 


very well,” said Katie, “As a matter of 


”” 


LACES as 

“Well, I must say he couldn’t have 
found a better use for his place. The 
only thing is—he’s coming back in 
November, isn’t he? What do you 
intend to do then?” 


“Disappear, | suppose,” said Katie. 


FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
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“What nonsense,” said Dick, “talking 
in this irresponsible manner. It just 
won't do.” 

He shook his head and Katie laughed. 

“| love to hear you laugh,” said Dick 
irrelevantly. “It’s all part of that special 
quality you have. | mean, you ré all 
lighted up tnside—as if something very 
delightful has happened to you—and 
You aren't 


one wants to get in on it. 


seriously thinking of going away when 


I 


. +9 
Gideon comes DacK, are you 
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gentie alarm Yellow or 
pink metals $24.00 


Anywhere in the house, CYMA is perfectly “at home”. 


Designed to play a decorative part in every room, its 


practical “wake-up” purpose makes it doubly welcome. 


Luminous dial, dependable 7-jewel watch movement 


for accuracy, one winding key for both time and alarm. 
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As a “baby sitter” Dad is the world’s best — when he wraps his 
little princess in a cosy Kenwood Blanket. There's nothing quite 
like the comforting warmth of a Kenwood to encourage deep, peace- 
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weight, ensuring complete comfort and relaxa- 
tion. For beautiful, non-fading colours and long- 
lasting wear, choose Kenwoods. Made in Canada 
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“Tet’s not think about it,” said Katie. 
She suddenly felt happy and reckless. 
“Tt’s a long time until then.” 

“Right—and I can be very persuasive. 
Ill change your mind about it. And 
if not—well at least we will have had 
those two glorious months together.” 

“That’s right,” said Katie sobe rly, 
“at least we will have had that.” 

She had come to a decision. I am 
entitled to this, she thought defiantly. 
The laughter, the sheer spontaneous 
young fun of it, something I have never 
had. It isn’t as if I’m taking anything 
away from Emory. After all, he’s having 
a fine time in Haiti, sitting in on all 
those fertility rites. Why shouldn’t | 
have some fun too? 

Having made up her mind she entered 
into thespirit of the thing with zest. They 
went to ballets, concerts and football 
games. She helped him buy ties and 
the B-Minor Mass, and he came to 
watch her ballet classes. 

Katie was careful to keep it all strictly 


extra-curricular. She went to some of 


his lectures, sitting unobtrusively in the 

back, but she drew the line at faculty 

functions to which he invited her. 

Dick didn’t press her. “Okay, okay,” 
he agreed amiably. “No need to be 
so unflatteringly emphatic, my pet. It 
may be a little boring but not that bad. 
We aren’t all stuffed shirts like your 
landlord.” 

It took Katie a minute to realize that 
he was referring to Emory. 

“Oh, he isn’t,” she said. “I’m very 
fond of him and very grateful.” 

**So am I, for that matter,” said Dick. 
“More grateful than I ever thought | 
could be to anyone.” His voice had 
deepened and Katie turned quickly to 
look at him with pounding heart. 

“Kay,” said Dickson. “Kay, my 
darling.” His lips were on hers, warm 
and eager. She sighed and clung to 
him. He had kissed her before, quick 
lighthearted pecks that she had been 
able to shrug off as harmless. Not this, 
though. This was about as harmless as 
dynamite. 

It may be wrong, Katie thought later, 
but it doesn’t feel that way. It feels 
like something that I have a right to. 
Oh, Lord, she said childishly, I’d worked 
so hard, couldn’t I have a little fun? 
Just for another month. Afterward I'll 
settle down and be a good wife to Emory 
and lead an exemplary life, but right 
now | want Dick. 

Things finally came to a head on a 
drizzly November day. Dick was visit- 
ing and they had lit the fire in the 
fireplace. 

“Sweetie pie,” said Dick, ‘‘I hate to 
bring it up, but don’t you think you 
ought to look for another apartment? 
I happened to be talking to Dr. Mor- 
rison and he mentioned the fact that 
Emory Gideon is expected in two weeks. 
Did you know that?” 

Katie nodded wordlessly. She knew, 
having received a letter to that effect 
from Emory. 

“Well then? What do you intend to 
do?” 

“When Professor Gideon comes back 
my vacation will be over,” said Katie. 
“T’ll quickly and quietly vanish away 
and never be heard of again.” 

“You’re driving me to desperate 
measures,” said Dickson. ‘Will you 
marry me?” 

“What?” 

“You heard me. That’s how un- 
scrupulous women get men to propose 


to them; they threaten to leay. town,” 

Katie took a deep breatl. Now 
was the time to act like a wiinan of 
the world. A light touch alway helped 
at a moment like this. Accordinuly she 
screwed her eyes up tight, made « square 
mouth and bawled. 

“Darling,” said Dickson happily, “] 
pegged you from the beginning as the 
sort of girl who cries at everyone’s 
wedding, particularly her own. You're 
making me so happy. When do we get 
married?” 

“We can’t,” Katie wept, “I’m marry- 
ing someone else.” Her tears tlowed 
faster. “Oh, Dick. I’m so dreadfully 
unhappy.” 

Dick tilted her stricken face and 
looked at it. Convinced by its utter 
misery, he dropped his hand abruptly 
and walked to the window. After a 
while he spoke without turning around, 

‘It’s hard to believe this of you, Kay, 
You just aren’t that sort of person. 
You’re—straight.”” His shoulders moved 
in a small baffled shrug. “I suppose 
it’s someone back in your home town.” 

“No, it isn’t,” said Katie drearily. 
“It’s someone right here. At least he'll 
be here in two weeks. Right here in this 
apartment.” 

Dickson Everett swung around, his 
face a study of mingled relief and anger. 
“This is the most idiotic leg pull I’ve 
Woks 

‘It’s the truth, Dick. I’m going to 
be Mrs. Emory Gideon.” 

“At a time like this, too. I ought 
to spank you, you little dope. As it 
happens, I’ve met Gideon’s fiancée . . .” 

“At the dean’s cocktail party last 
February ...” 

‘““ . . .And she is the most egregiously 
fat cow of a woman... .” 

“Was,” said Katie grimly. 

“ .. I’ve ever met,” Dickson fin- 
ished slowly. His eyes glazed with 
horror. “Good lord, Kay... !” 

“That’s right,” said Katie, nodding. 
‘That was me, 10 months and 75 pounds 
ago. And now I almost wish I’d stayed 
the way I was.” She strove valiantly 
for the lighter touch. “See what comes 
of tampering with God’s handiwork.” 

Dick merely shook his head. He was 
speechless. 

“No, I don’t mean it,” said Katie 
in a fresh outburst. “I’m glad I’ve had 
those two months with you. Oh, Dick, 
don’t hate me for them, please don’t. I 
was so happy being with you and loving 
you. And now I guess it’s good-by and 
thank you for a lovely time, the best 
time in my whole life, Dick.” 

She had practically ushered him out 
of the door when he came out of his daze. 

“Hey, lady, wait a minute,” said 
Dick. He came back to his chair and 
sank into it, giving her a wan smile. 
“I'd like to get a thing or two clear. 
Did | hear you say something about 
loving me?” 

“You know I do,” said Katie. 

“Then presumably you don’t love 
Gideon?” 

“Love Emory?” Katie said. “I’m fond 
of him. I respect him. I’m terribly 
grateful to him.” 

“Fine sentiments, darling. All right 
then. The next move is obvious. You 
communicate these facts in writing to 
Professor Gideon with sincere regret and 
we go on with our plans.” 

Katie looked at him wide-eyed. “You 
still want to marry me?” 

“Well, that’s the general idea.” 

Continued on page 34 
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SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 


3 GIFT ORDERS for $3.00; Gifts in /excess of 3—ONLY $1.00 each 
2 GIFT ORDERS FOR $2.50 1 GIFT ORDER FOR $1.50 


Rates quoted apply to new and renewal subscriptions to Canada ONLY. No new subscriptions for outside Canada 
can be accepted. Renewals only of present subscriptions for outside Canada will be accepted upon payment of 
50¢ additions! for British countries and $1.00 extra per gift for all other countries. 


GROUP OFFER 


If you order 3 or more Gifts of CHATELAINE, you may include gifts of 
MACLEAN’S for $1.50 each Canadian HOMES 
MAYFAIR for $1.50 each AND GARDENS for $1.50 each 


Your Gift Order may not contain more than 10 orders for any one magazine. See advertisement elsewhere in this 
issue for full particulars. 
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ving plum pudding? Me, neither 
in case we change our minds we 
4t consider these: a creamy mold 
d with ginger syrup and shaved 
er; a cranberry roly-poly; appie 
lings with hard sauce; mince pie 
| a topping of buttered walnuts; 
en eggnog and Christmas cake; 
ed Alaska; an angel food ring piled 
with pink ice cream and swirled 
i honey meringue; lemon snow with 
frozen raspberries; or another top- 
offer of a delicate air and a regal 


Please check prices and information on this form carefully before mailing your Christmas Gift Orders. Be sure to 
provide the information that will enable us to correctly sign and address the Greeting Card that will announce each 
Gift Subscription. 

You may include your own new or renewal subscription as well as Gift Subscriptions from other members of your 
family to their friends. 

Use this Order Form for CHATELAINE Gift Orders only. 


Do not forget to attach your name and address to each sheet. 
DECEMBER 20, 1948. 


MAIL YOUR 

ORDER FORM 
If ordering other magazines, use a separate sheet of paper. * A ald e 
THIS ORDER MUST BE POSTMARKED NOT LATER THAN 


CHATELAINE, 481 University Avenve, Toronto 2, Ontario. 
Piease send CHATELAINE Christmas Gifts to the following for one year: eve 1 


() Mail Gift Cards to reach them in the Christmas mails, signed os indicated. Adieess . ird notes: a 12-pound turkey 
es 16 once round; will encompass 
mt 15 cupfuls of bread stuflin’. You 
look to a five-pound chick or biddy 
wtisfy six holiday appetites. Duck’s 
rent; one of this weight—5 Ib. 
far enough for four people. If the 
e hangs high in favor, you’ll find 
ne-to-ten pounder about right for 
Count noses. 


[} OR, send Cards to me for mailing. 


| ones. Boks ae [} Please bill me later. 


payment. 


() Place an x here if you wish your own subscription entered. 
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ule for outdoor make-up is to use 


srials which—-so to speak—thumb 
* noses at the elements; shine undi- 
shed whatever the weather. Sprays 
reenery and a big crimson oilcloth 
on the door will say Merry Christ- 
to all comers all through the season. 
age from the usual wreath. Not, 
ssarily, a change for the better. But 


Address 


Great Lakes or in the Maritimes. 


City 
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AIR MAIL YOUR ORDER AFTER DECEMBER 1, if you live west of the 


Address 


City . 


9 doubt about it Christmas has 
ouncthing. Something extra special. 


preuene RUPEE GUAR AREER WEEP Ry CHEE Ee ROnene © 


the pictures and looking for the likeliest 
place to hang the mistletoe. 


I resolve that one of my New Year 
resolutions will be to do my‘next Christ- 
mas shopping early. Less fuss, less muss, 
less bedlam. But maybe less fun. 


cured pork or a roll of her own country 
sausage packed into cheesecloth bags 
ready for slicing; or new-laid eggs from 
one to half a dozen dozen; a sealer of 
maple syrup—the real McCoy; a big 
bowl of mince meat; a few jars of fruit 
done down in season; an assortment of 


store lampshade and use a crayon to 
write Merry Christmas across it. Re- 
the very thing for Uncle 


Look what it did to Scrooge, the crusty 
old codger. 

minds 
Ernest. 


me 


Merry Christmas, and as said Tiny 
Tim-—practically taking the words out 
of my mouth—God bless us every one. 


Can I interest you in another des- 
sert instead of your pedigreed, blue- 
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APPY daze here again. Same like 
every December, there’s a rustlin’ 
and a bustlin’ in every home, 
whirrings and stirrings in every 
kitchen; cards and ribbon and 

fancy papers all over the place, Christ- 
mas lists somewhere—but never in sight 
when you want them; parcels and pack- 
ages to be hidden and peeked at and 
worried over (is it the right size, the 
right color, too frivolous or not frivolous 
enough, will she really like it or should 
you have settled on nylons or bath salts 
and let it go at that. Etc). Nice season, 
Christmas, but if you can get through 
it without an incipient ulcer or a near- 
nervous breakdown, you’re a better man 
than most of us, Gunga Din. 






Will Christmas Eve find you serenely 
singing carols, the tree trimmed, the 
turkey stuffed and every last package 
delivered? Or like me and a few million 
others, will you be caught purling and 
plaining the last few rows, skimming 
the last chapter before you can wrap 
up that book, scampering around for 
another bit of ribbon (why can’t I ever 
come out even—parcels and ribbon), 
lugging up a few more sticks for the 
woodbox, tucking bits of holly behind 
the pictures and looking for the likeliest 
place to hang the mistletoe. 


I resolve that one of my New Year 
resolutions will be to do my’next Christ- 
mas shopping early. Less fuss, less muss, 
less bedlam. But maybe less fun. 


H elen Fampbel' Spi 


I’m a simple soul. | admit it. But 
I think that only God can make a 
Christmas tree and only Santa Claus can 
trim it. 


Once I saw a coal black Christmas 
tree hung with silver and bedecked with 
ribbon bows. It was smart, it was clever, 
it was handsome. But, shucks, it wasn’t 
Christmas. Not to me, it wasn’t. 


It may be a case of arrested develop- 
ment, but I don’t like any New Order 
or New Look to have a look-in at 
Christmas. I like my Christmases white 
outdoors and red and green within. | 
like the sound of bells and toy whistles, 
the sight of a lighted tree dripping candy 
canes and shiny baubles, the smell of 
pine boughs and dinner cooking in the 
oven, the taste of traditional dishes fol- 
lowing in caloried succession. I like a 
table that groans with food and a 
meal which makes the partakers groan 
afterward. 


My mother had a gift for gifts. Not 
for her the lace-edged camisole or the 
crocheted fascinator which were stand- 
ard presents a few years back. Instead 
she’d wrap up real fancy a slab of home- 
cured pork or a roll of her own country 
sausage packed into cheesecloth bags 
ready for slicing; or new-laid eggs from 
one to half a dozen dozen; a sealer of 
maple syrup—the real McCoy; a big 
bow! of mince meat; a few jars of fruit 
done down in season; an assortment of 


specials in the pickle line—plum catsup, 
spiced crabs, crispy cukes, sour-sweet 
watermelon rind or some such. For her 
friends she’d steam an extra pudding, 
bake another batch of her spiced short- 
bread or stir up a pan of maple cream 
(and nobody’s maple cream was quite 
like mother’s). Or maybe she’d send 
some bulbs or packets of seeds from 
her last summer’s garden, a brace of 
duck which she’d fed and fattened, 
enough down for a cushion or a pair 
of pillows, depending. Or she'd slip her 
geraniums a few weeks ahead and dis- 
patch them rooted and flourishing to 
someone with a sunny window. Christ- 
mas to mother was an affair of the heart. 


You going to stuff some dates? 
Nothing’s nicer than whole peanuts for 
the stone’s replacement. Peanut butter 
is good too. Ever stuff candied cherries 
with whole blanched almonds? Pretty. 
And Christmassy. 


To mull a drink, my dear Becky, 
is to heat, sweeten and spice it. Great 
book, the dictionary. 


Steaming mugs of mulled cider, 
mulled cherry and pineapple cup, grape- 
fruit and cranberry, red plum and apple 

there’s pleasant sipping. 


This lamp will produce a fine glow 

of appreciation, | mean. Wrap a tall 
bottle (1 don’t care what’s in it-—but 
it won’t be ketchup) in plain white 
tissue. Wind barber pole fashion with 
colored stickum tape, then add a dime- 
store lampshade and use a crayon to 
write Merry Christmas across it. Re- 
minds me—the very thing for Uncle 
Ernest. 


Can I interest you in another des- 
sert instead of your pedigreed, blue- 
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burning plum pudding? Me, neither 
But in case we change our minds we 
might consider these: a creamy mold 
laced with ginger syrup and shaved 
ginger; a cranberry roly-poly; apple 
dumplings with hard sauce; mince pie 
with a topping of buttered walnuts; 
frozen eggnog and Christmas cake; 
Baked Alaska; an angel food ring piled 
high with pink ice cream and swirled 
with honey meringue; lemon snow with 
fresh-frozen raspberries; or another top- 
per-offer of a delicate air and a regal 
mien. 


Bird notes: a 12-pound turkey 
serves 16 once round; will encompass 
about 15 cupfuls of bread stuflin’. You 
can look to a five-pound chick or biddy 
to satisfy six holiday appetites. Duck’s 
different; one of this weight—5 lb.—goes 
only far enough for four people. If the 
goose hangs high in favor, you’ll find 
a nine-to-ten pounder about right for 
six. Count noses, 


Rule for outdoor make-up is to use 
materials which—-so to speak—thumb 
their noses at the elements; shine undi- 
minished whatever the weather. Sprays 
of greenery and a big crimson oilcloth 
bow on the door will say Merry Christ- 
mas to a!l comers all through the season. 
Change from the usual wreath. Not, 
necessarily, a change for the better. But 
nice. 


No doubt about it Christmas has 
something. Something extra special. 
Look what it did to Scrooge, the crusty 
old codger. 


Merry Christmas, and as said 17 iny 
Tim-—practically taking the words out 
of my mouth—God bless us every one. 
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You'll be sitting pretty, too, when 
you play Santa with Ronson! Now 
is the time to put your gift thoughts 
into action...the famous, Ronson 
safety-action... Press, it’s lit! Release, 
it’s out! Safely out the instant you 
lift your finger! 

Many times each day, Ronson’s 
swift, sure lights will serve your 
loved ones faithfully and well... 
adding to their smoking pleasure 
>.. repeating your message of good 
will through the years. 











FOR CIGARETTES, CIGARS OR 
PIPES. Always ask for RONSON by 
name...to be sure it'sreally a Ronson 
you buy, and not just an imitation. 
See the models shown here and 
other handsome Ronsons at your 
favorite dealer 


FUN ... EXCITEMENT... Tune in 
to Ronson’s “20 Questions’ Satur- 
day nights (Monday nights, Van- 
couver), CBC Dominion Network. 


ONSON 


means. WORLD'S GREATEST LIGHTER 


RONSON ART METAL WORKS (CANADA) LTD., 
Toronto, Ont. 
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Continued from page 30 

“You don’t mind my having been 

the way I used to be? It doesn’t 
bother you?” 

“Heck, no,” said Dick. “I’m buying 

what I see now.” 
Katie’s eyes filled and shone. “Thank 
you, darling. I’[l always remember this.’ 
' “Then you're writing to Gideon 
immediately?” 

“Dick, no.” 

“Well, honey, it has to be done.” 

“No, it doesn’t. I will never,” said 
Katie, “‘jilt Emory.” 

Dick ran his hand through his hair, 
and took off his coat as if preparing 
for a long siege. ““Somehow,” he said 
quietly, “I expected a hitch like this. 
Do you mean to tell me that you'll 
marry a man you don’t love just on 
account of some ridiculous quixotic 
considerations . . .” 

They argued far into the night. Katie 
pale and tense in her chair, Dick running 
up mileage on the living-room rug. At 
one time his voice gave out and they 
repaired to the kitchen to fortify them- 
selves with milk and cookies. Dick ate 
four before tackling Katie again. 

“Let’s be reasonable about t 
thing,” he besought her hoarsely. “T 
is the real thing. It’s good. It’s right. 

“But it isn’t fair to Emory.” 

“You’re breaking my heart,” said 
Dick callously. “‘What about me? Is 
it fair to me? A stuffed shirt like Emory 
Gideon marrying my girl? 
he get off with this? It’s enough to 
make one’s hair curl to think of a 
character like him snagging a girl like 
you!” 

“But I wasn’t like this when he asked 
me to marry him. You know what I was 
like. And yet he did.” 

“Yes, that’s the heck of it, isn’t it? 
But he can’t possibly love or appreciate 
you as I do. It’s not in him. “Why” 

a tinge of triumph came into his voice 

“why, even that time I met you at 
that cocktail party, he wasn’t being 
particularly nice to you. I remember 
thinking, ‘What a mean little louse that 
Gideon must be to make fun of his 
fiancée in public even if she does happen 
to be as big as an ele 


%9 


How does 


. . I beg your 
pardon, darling, I keep forgetting that 
that was you.” 

“That’s the point, Dick,” said Katie 
sadly, “it was me.” 

“All right, but it proves my point, 
doesn’t it? Are you really going to 
marry a character like that? Even 
knowing that I love you?” 


Don’t miss 


““You do now,” said Katie, harder ng 
her heart. “You wouldn’t have before, 
You wouldn’t have even looked at me, 
You would have been sweet to me and 
sorry for me, but you wouldn’t have 
fallen in love with me and asked » 
to marry you. And Emory did. So 
now I’m not going to walk out on him 


om 


just because I’ve got to be the sort of 
girl someone else wants to marry.”’ 

“Very noble,” said Dick bitterly, 
“And very stupid.” 

But he knew it was no use. He 
stopped talking and wearily put his coat 
on, his mobile face sagging with fatigue 
and frustration. At the door he stopped 
and looked back at her. 

“I keep feeling,” he said morosely, 
that someone pulled a fast one in this 
deal. But I’m not beaten yet. This isn’t 
the end.” 

It was quite clear to both of them, 
however, that it was. 
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EMORY, KATIE thought as she 
watched him leave the plane, looked 
extremely well. For him, she couldn’t 
help adding disloyally. He had acquired 
a leathery tan and his hair had receded 
another intellectual inch. He was look- 
ing for her in the crowd, and suddenly 
she had an insane notion that if she’d 
only keep mum, he’d pass her right by 
and everything would be all right. None 
of this, she adjured herself grimly. This 
is the moment you've been waiting for, 
remember, and went to greet him. 

There was no recognition in Professor 
Gideon’s startled face as he vainly tried 
to side-step her. ‘“‘Welcome home, 
darling,” said Katie and kissed him. 

Her fiance fought free, spluttering. 
Then he took a good look at her and 
recognition dawned in his outraged face. 
“Katherine,” said Emory in a strangled 
voice, “what have you been doing to 
yourself?” 

It was obviously a rhetorical question 
and he neither listened to her nor made 
any more comments until they were 
back in the apartment—his again now 
that Katie had moved back to the 
dormitory. He subjected her to a more 
thorough survey. Something like a sneer 
flickered over his bronzed features. 

“I'd wondered about the enigmatic 
burblings in your letters. But I must 
say I’d never expected anything like 
this. I never expected you to become 
a habitué of one of those so-called 
reducing salons.” 

“What do you mean, so-called?” said 
Katherine cheerfully. “I’ve lost 75 


GORDON SINCLAIR on 


Spiritualism 


When an ace reporter starts along the trail of 20 haunted 
houses, interviews a strange collection from Canada’s 350 
mediums and attends weird seances, it’s bound to be an 


amazing story. 
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Training Results in Job and Other 
Writing Successes 


“With my N.LA Course 
still unfinished, I have se 
cured the position of 
reporter in Renfrew, a 
thriving industrial town, 
for the Ottawa Journal 
Also report special Renfrew 
news for the Globe’ and 


Mail in Toronto. In addition 
I report building and commer 
cial news for the Daily Com 
mercial and Building Record 





at Toronto. This brings me a 

monthly income of $100, but 

that isn’t all I have had 

some short articles and 

stories accepted by the Ren 

frew Mercury and Globe and 
Mail, and due to N.I.A. training won a contest.’’—-Mrs 
Ethel I. Sullivan, 84 New Street, Renfrew, Ontario, 
Canada 


Why Can't 
You Write? 


It’s much simpler than you think! 


O many people with the “germ” of 

writing in them simply can’t get start- 
ed. They suffer from inertia. Or they set 
up imaginary barriers to taking the first 
step. 

Many are convinced the field is confined 
to persons gifted with a genius for writing. 

Few realize that the great bulk of com- 
mercial writing is done by so-called “un- 
knowns.” 

Not only do these thousands of men and 
women produce most of the fiction pub- 
lished, but countless articles on business, 
social matters, household affairs, hobbies, 
fashions, sports, children, human interest 
stories, local, club and church activities, 
etc., as well. 

Such material is in constant demand. 
Every week thousands of cheques for $25, 
$50 and $100 go out to writers whose latent 
ability was perhaps no greater than yours. 


The Practical Method 


Newspaper work demonstrates that the 
way to learn to write is by writing! News- 
paper copy desk editors waste no time on 
theories or ancient classics. The story is the 
thing. Every copy “cub” goes through the 
course of practical criticism—a_ training 
that turns out more successful authors than 
any other experience. 

That is why Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
the Copy Desk Method. It starts and keeps 
you writing in your own home, on your 
own time. And upon the very same kind of 
actual assignments given daily to metro- 
politan reporters. Thus you learn by doing, 
not by studying the individual styles of 
model authors. 

Each week your work is analyzed con- 
structively by practical writers. Gradu- 
ally they help to clarify your own distinctive 
style. Writing soon becomes easy, absorb- 
ing. Profitable, too, as you gain the “pro- 
fessional” touch that gets your material 
accepted by editors. Above all, you can see 
constant progress week by week as your 
faults are corrected and your writing 
ability grows. 
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facilitate all financial 
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with The Canadian Bank 
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pounds. Don’t you like the way I look?” 

Emory said, ‘‘I consider the trans- 
formation in the worst possible taste,” 
and went into his room to unpack. 
Katie shook her head in bewilderment. 
That was definitely not the reaction she 
had been prepared for. The whole thing 
suddenly seemed dismal and ludicrous. 
She finally decided that it was shock 
and that the kindest thing to do was 
to let Emory get over it by himself. 
Accordingly she slipped away in a 
baffled and chastened mood. 

She did not see him until the next 
day when he called on her to take her 
to a faculty tea at which he was a guest 
of honor and speaker. 

““As a courtesy to me,” he said to 
her on the way there, “you’ve been 
asked to pour. I trust you will be equal 
to that arduous task.” 

Katie had no trouble pouring tea. She 
smiled at everybody sweetly and said, 
“‘sugar?”” and “cream?” in_ properly 
solicitous tones, and people crowded 
around her table and beamed back at 
her. It was remarkably easy, she 
thought sadly, when you didn’t care. 
But that was all wrong. She must care. 
She threw herself into conversation with 
renewed animation. When Emory came 
to the table, Dr. Gilmore, who having 
newly arrived from England, was also 
a guest of honor, told him: ‘‘I wonder 
why anyone as charming as Miss Prouty 
needs to be as well informed as she is.” 

““A well-rounded personality,” said 
Emory and brightened up, only to look 
foolish when Dr. Gilmore countered 
with an enthusiastic, “Yes, isn’t she?” 
Katie realized that from sheer force of 
habit he had used one of the good old 
stand-bys that had lost its point now 
that she was no longer fat. Emory was 
obviously going to miss those little 
pleasantries. 


THEY WALKED HOME in silence 
that wasn’t entirely companionable. 
Katie found herself relaxing at last: she 
had spent the whole afternoon watching 
the door for a familiar lanky figure. She 
was glad he had shunned this particular 
tea. Today, she felt, she couldn’t have 
borne it. 

Emory broke the silence by saying 
“Reviewing your tri- 

It was apparently a 


disagreeably: 
umphs, Katie? 
great personal success.” 

“Thank you, Emory,” said Katie, 
acknowledging the words rather than 
the tone. “‘I thought Dr. Gilmore was 
sweet.” 

“‘Fatuous old fool,”’ said Emory. “‘Too 
busy slobbering over you to have the 
simple courtesy to mention my paper.” 

“He probably thought that’s what 
wanted to hear. I’m sorry you 
Incidentally his wife 
asked us to 


you 
were bored, dear. 
-a sweet old thing too 


dinner next week. Isn’t it nice?” 
“Delightful. By the way, if you are 


prepared to launch yourself into a full 
social life as a result of your—trans- 
formation, you mustn’t count on me to 
aid and abet you. I don’t propose to 
have my habits changed. Sorry to frus- 
trate your ambitions, my dear. I sup- 
pose it is a shame to waste all that 
fragrance on the desert air, as it were, 
ea 

“Let’s not talk about me any more,” 
said Katie brightly. She quickened her 
steps, resolutely stamping out a tiny 
flame of anger. “Tell me more about 
Haiti.” 


CA. fine | 
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Needs No “Fitting”— Comes By Mail—Saves 
You Over $100! Use Coupon Below — No Risk 


—Your Friend or Loved One Will Hear Better, 
or You Pay Nothing. 


ee This Christmas you can give the 

priceless gift of better hearing! 

You can now order the superb 
new single-unit Zenith* “75” on 10 days’ 
trial with the money-back guarantee 
that it will bring complete satisfaction to 
the hard-of-hearing friend or loved one 
to whom it is given. 

No salesman is involved. No visits to 
salesrooms are necessary. The new Zenith 
“75” brings better hearing—or your money 
is refunded in full and without ques- 
tion. For this amazing new hearing aid 
employs an advanced principle that elim- 
inates the need for “fitting.” The cor- 
rectness of this principle was recently 
confirmed by U.S, Government-sponsored 
research at Harvard University. 
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$75 complete 


SAVES YOU OVER $100, TOO! You save 
“fitting” expense and excessive high- 
pressure sales commissions—costs that 
would make this finest quality instru- 
ment sell for $195 instead of $75. You save 
the big difference—over $100 cash money. 
So do as tens of thousands have already 
done. Order the Zenith “75” by mailing 
the coupon below, and GIVE THE GIFT OF 
HEARING ! 


Look only to your doctor for advice 
on your ears and hearing 


$75 CANADIAN CURRENCY 
L. y No Extra Charge for Shipping, 
Duties, Taxes, 
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DOMINION ELECTROHOME 


KITCHENER 
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Write for ELECTROHOME'S new illustrated booklet: “The Choice and Use of 
Tables”. Tells how to use Deilcraft Occasional tables in more attractive settings— 
Tells, too, about the care and cleaning of furniture! Send 10c in stamps to 
Dept. 12, Dominion Electrohome Industries Limited, Kitchener, Ontario. 
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The fastest dirt track 
motorcycle travels 
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Aspirin 
is ready to go 
to work! 


Glass of 
water test 
shows why 
Aspirin brings fast 
headache relief! 


When a headache is making you miserable, use genuine ASPIRIN 
for fast relief. 

As millions of men and women know from experience, ASPIRIN 
is one thing that really works . . . and works quickly. To see 
why, drop an AsPIRIN tablet in a glass of water and watch what 
happens. In two seconds, it will start to disintegrate. It does the 
same in your stomach—brings you amazingly fast relief because 
it’s ready to go to work almost instantly! 

What’s more, ASPIRIN is a single active ingredient that is so 
wonderfully gentle to the system it has been used, year in and 
year out, by millions of normal people — without ill effect. So 
when you buy, always ask for genuine ASPIRIN. 


WHEN YOU HAVE A HEADACHE, TAKE GENUINE 


ASPIRIN 
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Lowest Prices Ever! 


Pocket box of 12... 18¢ 
Economy bottle of 24 . 29¢ 
Family size of 100 . . 79¢ 










, , 
“Bat | did, my dea [ go 
it tl fter yn. remember 
talk about it this afte : 
) ad 
Or were you too Dusy i 
} W 
chattering for the benelit r me 
oe Se tid 
admirers to listen: 
«ee 
At this point Katie blew up. he 
} \ f us. ** Will 
turned on him, her eyes furious. 


t+ what itis vou want from 


vou tell me just wha 


me? Just what I’ve done?” 
Professor Gideon seemed to W it a 
little. He told her sullenly: 
“You've changed, Katherine. You're 
not the girl I wanted to marry. It’s 
an unsettling thing to happen to one, 


t 


and | must say I resent It. 


se 
TE oes 

“‘Since we are talking this over, I must 
ng me deeply 


i 
admit that you are maki : 
When I proposed to 


qualities 
1 
t 


uncomfortable. 
vou, | did so because of certain 
both moral and physical which I had 
taken into very serious consideration. 
I feel you are much less of a person 
now.” 

oe ess by 7) pounds,” said Katie and 
“I’m sorry, Emory, 


but you sound as if you've been shorte 


began laughing. 


weighed on a side of bee f.” She looked 
at him curiously. “You really would 
have preferred me to remain as | was, 
wouldn’t you? Clumsy and overweight 
and unhappy?” 

“You're taking a typically feminine 
view of the matter i 

“It’s true, though, all the same. I’ve 
often wondered why you wanted to 
marry me, Emory. It made me as 
bewildered as I was grateful. But | 
think I understand now.” She looked 
at him steadily and sadly. “Yes, I can 
see how my changing would be most 
inconvenient.” 

‘*T don’t know what you mean.” 

“| mean it must have been very com- 
forting to have someone around to whom 
you could feel superior, a humble fat 
grateful wife who would be so over- 
whelmed by your kindness in marrying 
her that she could never forget it; it 
must be very unsettling to have that 
crutch to your esteem jerked from under 
you.” 

‘“] don’t know what you are talking 
about,” said Professor Gideon. His 
voice squeaked and his eyes shifted from 
hers. “But it becomes increasingly clear 
to me that I have made a regrettable 
mistake. 
rectified.” 


Fortunately it can still be 


Katie listened in a stupor as he went 
on, his voice growing more and more 
assured and aggrieved with each indicte 
ment. Her attitude, he said, was not 
a basis for a healthy marriage. Their 
tastes were different, she a giddy pleas- 
ure-loving thing, he a sober scholar . . . 

“Let me understand you,” said Katie. 
“Does this mean that you want to be 
shut of me?” 

Emory made a deprecating gesture. 
Her way of putting it was uncouth and 


in keeping with the d Sturbing new 
personality, but in substance, well. ves. 
cc %” J > se 
Say no more,” said Katie. “Your 
words are stern but just. I will ste p 


out of your life without protest. Will 
you lend me a nickel? I have a very 
important call to make.” 

Profe SSOI Gideon W irdlessly fished in 
his pockets and produced one. 

“Thank you,” said Katie. She took 
the nickel and imprinted a rapturous 
kiss on the protessor’s baffled 
“Thank you for everything.” 

She was still murmuring thanks as 
she made for the nearest drugstore to 


call Dick. oe 


face. 


‘Za \ 
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WHAT MAKES A 
HAND LOTION 
EXACTLY RIGHT FOR 


RADIO STARS’ HANDS? 





MILDRED MOREY is Star of the 


Wrigley Show broadcast over the 
CBC Radio Stations....As a witty 
comedienne, Miss Morey likes to 


present the humorous side in song- 
stories over the air, but she was serious- 
ness itself when she was asked—‘“What 
makes a hand lotion exactly right for a 
radio star’s hands?” ‘‘Well’’—answered 
Miss Morey, “a hand lotion should 
soften the hands, keep them free from 
roughness and chapping and help make 
them lovelier: just like Campana’s 
Italian Balm does!” 


This original Canadian lotion— 
because it is exactly right for radio 
stars’ hands, is exactly right for your 
hands too! Take a tip from the beauty- 
wise radio stars. Use Campana’s 
Italian Balm—25c.: 35¢.: 50c.: $1.00. 
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Achieved by Spode artists of 
long ago, the distinctive char- 
acter and restrained beauty 
of Spode Dinnerware blends 
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tings. See your Spode dealer 
for the booklet: “How to 
Take Care of Spode.” 
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4 Waste of Time 


Continued from pageil7 


vo to the zoo for a little while and I won- 
dered might I take Cynthianna along.” 

“Take Cynthianna? Whatever for?” 

“She'd like to see the elephants.” 

Mrs. Milick yawned. ‘Oh, that again! 
All the elephants she’ll ever see will be 
in her own front yard.” 

here was no laughter now. “ Perhaps 
you don’t understand, Mrs. Milick. It 
would give me pleasure. I like to make 
friends with the people on my beat, 
especially the children.” 

Mrs. Milick glaned down her dark hall 
at the papers flung under the stairs, 
there was a fire law against that, wasn’t 
there? And he was the law. She smiled. 
‘Oh, of course if you’d like to, only it’s 
all such a waste of time, or didn’t you 
know she’s blind? She was born blind. 
What’s the sense of dragging her over to 
the zoo to see the same thing she sees 
here? Nothing! It’d be just a waste of 
time.” 

Duncan ran down the stairs as fast as 
he had come up. Cynthianna was wait- 
ing at the bottom, she was holding onto 
the rail with white, tight hands. “Did 
you ask her?” 

‘‘No. I wrote a note and slipped it 
under the door.” 

She laughed. She jumped up and 
down and laughed. 

“Now you give me your hand, 
Cynthianna, because I can’t have you 
running away, you know.” And up the 
street they went, the little girl skipping 
and the young man watching, it was as 
though he couldn’t take his eyes off her. 
Only once he did. He closed them and 
stood quite still a moment. He felt the 
sun on his face, how warm and friendly 
it was. He heard a car pass, and that 
was all. Just the sun, and a roaring in 
his ears. 

“Is something the matter? You 
aren’t walking and you’re squeezing my 
hand so tight.” 

“No, nothing’s the matter. I was just 
sort of looking at the world.” 

At the corner he stopped by a lamp 
post, so close that Cynthianna had to 
lean against it to keep from falling. 

“See that signal box up there, 
Cynthianna? Here, let me pick you up so 
you can see it better, let me put your 
linger in the little keyhole. I have a key 
to go in that hole, did you know that? 
[he door opens and there’s a telephone 
inside. This is the box I'll always call 
from when I report that everything in 
your block is just fine.” 

She hugged it tight and pried and 
pried at the little hole. “Will you let me 
hear you sometime? Will you pick me 
up and let me hear you say that every- 
thing is fine on our block?” 

“I might. Someday I just might.” 

In the next block there was a store 
window with a wet paint sign on it. “Do 
you know what you should never do, 
Cynthianna? You should never touch 
anything with a wet paint sign on it.” 

*“*Shouldn’t 1?” 

“Definitely not. But this paint is so 
very shiny and so green, shall we forget 
about the sign?” 

“Oh, let’s!” 

Strong bronzed fingers took Cynthi- 
anna’s tiny pink thumb, laid it very 
carefully on the wet paint that was 
almost dry, but not quite. It could still 


smudge a little. And all the way up the 


block Cynthianna smelled her finger. 
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“It smells good, doesn’t it?” She 
laughed. ‘Green store window paint 
smells very good.” 

A janitor had a hose out in the next 
block. He was in front of an apartment 
house with fancy lights over the door, 
and a rubber mat in front and two trees 
in boxes sitting on either side. He had 
already watered the trees and now h« 
was working on the mat. 

The policeman knelt and put his 
linger tips on the little girl’s lips. “Shh! 
Listen, Cynthianna, doesn’t that soyad 
pretty? It’s a hese with water coming 
out of it like a small silver stream. Do 
you know that there are places in thx 
world where water falls like that all the 
time?” 

“Where are they? Oh, Mr. Duncan, 
where are those places where the water 
falls all the time?” 

“It’s in the mountains, where part of 
the earth is high as the sky, with the 
rest of the earth in valleys below, and 
there are no stairs for the rivers. Only 
the rocks to fall on—green, mossy rocks. 
That’s why we call them waterfalls.” 

“And do they sound like this, like 
music?” 

“Yes. If you listen with your heart, I 
guess you can always hear the music.” 

‘“Do you suppose | could touch it? 
Mrs. Milick hasn’t got a hose and | 
would very much like to know what it 
feels like.” 

Perhaps it was the police badge, per- 
haps it was this small pretty face, or 
perhaps he was just a very kind man who 
remembered how it was to be a little child 
and wanting to know about everything. 
The janitor turned the hose off and let 
Cynthianna feel down its hard, ridged 
sides. And Jim Duncan stooped, and 
with her hand inside of his, he pointed 
the hose toward the street and turned 
the nozzle on. 

She waited a moment, a breathless, 
awed moment. “I can feel the water 
coming through! The whole hose is 
alive! And it comes so hard and fast—I 
believe the water is glad to be free.” 

Big fingers slipped away, let her hold 
it alone with both hands tight about the 
nozzle. He showed her how to turn it 
from side to side, and he watched this 
little girl, who might have been a 
statue carved of pink marble, she was as 
perfect and as lovely as that. A pink 
marble elf finally relinquishing her hose 
and walking down the street with a 
dream on her face. 

“| have washed a sidewalk! All by 
myself | have made a waterfall and I 
have washed a sidewalk.” 

There were more people coming out 
now, sleepy people and frowning people, 
and hurrying people, and people with 
sniffing dogs. The first one they met was 
a red Pekingese. It had a champagne 
vest and champagne skirts and fringes, 
and a black button nose, and a lolling 
tongue, red and curling as a rose. On 
the other end of the leash was a fat 
lady in black, with pearls about her 
neck. 

Jim Duncan smiled. “Pardon me, 
ma’am, but is your dog friendly to 
children?” 

“Oh, my yes! Some Pekes aren't, 
but Buddha is. Would you like to pet 
him, little girl?” 

Cynthianna sat right down on the 
sidewalk, and let the little beast crawl 
into her arms. 

“Oh, how silky! How perfectly, beau- 
tifully silky!” 


The lady stooped. “That’s because | 
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Oty hat Hond, Kiss 






An Irish Hunt is exciting. Such 
beautiful horses —so silky. “I 
know what's silkier,” my Irish 
cousin said; and—goodness —he 
kissed my hand. Peter (this boy 


from home) snorted. But... 


“Is it just Blarney you're 
talking, Peter?” I asked him. 
But it's all true, he says. He 
wants to hold my soft hands 
all his life. And... 


I know I can always have soft hands for 


him. Ill always use Jergens Lotion. 


Jergens Lotion is even better today. It’s 
two ways better! No other hand care pro- 
tects your hands from chapped roughness 
so efficiently; keeps them so much softer 
and smoother. 

In Hollywood —the Stars use Jergens 
Lotion, 7 to 1 over any other hand care. 


IRELAND wae thailling 
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a es 


At Blarney Castle, Peter 
found his tongue. “Your 
hands are softer than silk,” 
he said. Jergens does keep 
my hands soft...But Peter 
said much, much more... 


Many doctors use 2 special ingredients to 
help smooth and soften the skin. Both fine 
ingredients are in your Jergens 
Lotion. Still 10¢ to $1.00. 

No oiliness...no stickiness. Le 
Use today’s Jergens Lotion. 
Keeps your hands endear- 
ing, more surely, 

Used by More.Women than Any | 
Other Hand Care in the World | 


For the Softest, Adorable Hands, use Jergens Lotion (soxmeaos) 


I brush him every day. Hasn’t he nice 
long ears and a very curly tail? You 
may touch his tail if you wish.” 

She did. Cynthianna fondled every 
inch of that laughing dog. For he was 
laughing, it was in his eyes and in his 
panting tongue as he stood on his hind 
legs and kissed her on the nose. And 
of course then they all had to laugh. 


CYNTHIANNA LISTENED when the 
lady finally walked on, she sat there 
on the sidewalk and listened to the 
tapping heels and toethe scratching of 
the dog’s nails going farther away. 

“It’s wonderful,” she whispered. “I 
didn’t know there were so many won- 
derful things.” 

The zoo was deserted, and there really 
was only a very little time left so they 
walked quickly to where the elephants 
lived and Jim Duncan breathed a sigh 
of relief when he saw them outside. He 
had been so afraid they might be shut 
up and not let out yet for the day. 

“Here, Cynthianna, I want to show 
you how big the fence is. First there 
is this little fence just as tall as you, 
and no one is supposed to go beyond it, 
that is our fence, for the people to lean 
against. Just this once we'll step over 
it to the elephants’ fence.” He swung 
her through the air and she squealed 
with delight. “Up we go! I'll sit you 
on my-shoulder and you can feel how tall 
the fence is.” 

“Is the elephant as tall as this, as 
tall as two people standing one on top 
of the other?” 

“Yes, Cynthianna. It is as tall as 
two people, and half as wide as your 
house. I’m going to put you down now, 
an elephant is coming to say hello to us.” 

Cynthianna stood still, her lips parted, 
her face pink and smiling. No, Jim 
Duncan shook his head, that wasn’t the 
word, Dazzling fit it better, a sparkling 
strange beauty like a new star in the sky. 

“Is this where the children stand when 
they come to see the elephants?” 


Your Husband's Boss 


Continued from page 13 


formative years of a man’s career there 
must be evenings of work—either at 
home or the office,” said another wife 
whose husband is well known for his 
climb from office boy to president. “The 
wife can do more by giving him time to 
become a success than by any other one 
thing.” 

Of course, both executives and their 
wives agreed that it wasn’t quite as 
simple as that—getting a husband to 
the top of the ladder by merely keeping 
out of his hair, 

Because of her positive qualities a 
woman has a tremendous influence on 
her husband’s career. And because of 
her positive qualities the Boss examines 
her almost as closely as he does her 
husband when the question of promo- 
tion comes up. 


A Kiss Is Not Enough 


Broken plain, concrete 
language, here are, in order of import- 
ance, the positive qualities the Bosses 
look for in the wife of an up-and-coming 
business man. Any wife who hasn’t 
these qualities, say the Men Who Know 
—(and we doubt if there is anyone who 
could have them all) 
down and develop them. 


down in 


should settle 


“Yes, this is where they always stand, 
but hush and listen! The elephant is 
almost here, and you can feel the ear:h 
tremble as he walks.” 

She stood still, hardly even daring io 
breathe. 

‘Give me your hand, Cynthianna, tiie 
elephant is sticking his trunk through the 
bars. I do believe he would like to shake 
hands with you.” 

And they did, not once but several 
times, he was really a most obliging 
elephant. He didn’t seem to mind that 
the little pink fingers held no peanuts. 
He seemed to read all the hope and 
the joy and the wonder in this small 
human. And when they said good-by 
he blew in her face, a great hot blast 
coming out of his trunk to set her golden 
curls flying. 

Somehow they got home, the straight 
young man in blue, and the sparkling 
little girl in pink. 

Mrs. Milick was pouring garbage into 
a can, slapping the lid this way and that. 
Cynthianna ran to her. 

“I have been to see the elephants! 
I have smelled how big and strong they 
are. I have felt how soft and wet they 
are. I have known their breath that 
is like a storm.”” She sat down on the 
bottom step and said it over to herself, 
marveling again. “I have been to see 
the elephants, just like all the other little 
children in our block.” 

Mrs. Milick slammed the lid. “Do 
you want some breakfast, Cynthianna? 
I left milk and bread on the table for 
you.” 

‘No, thank you. I’m just going to sit 
awhile. I have so much to remember.” 

Jim Duncan heard that as he turned, 
and he heard Mrs. Milick’s hard flat 
voice, “What a dumb cop! What a 
waste of time!”” And he looked back 
and smiled at the little girl and at the 
frowning woman, two people side by 
side in the sun. 

Poor lady, she didn’t know which one 
of them was blind. 


The ability to create a happy home 
atmosphere is the first asset mentioned 
by all. This is not the nebulous starry- 
eyed nonsense of Hollywood films. 
There’s more, apparently, to the crea- 
tion of a happy home than meeting 
Your Guy at the door every night with 
a fond kiss. The Bosses to whom we 
talked were hard-headed businessmen. 
Their suggestions in the matter of 
producing a happy home are noticeably 
unromantic. 

First and foremost, they place the 
eflicient handling of money. Said the 
president of one large Toronto business 
firm, “No man can give the proper 
attention to his job if he knows that 
his financial affairs are being bungled. 
If the money is going out faster than 
it is coming in, if unpaid bills are piling 
up. If, in short, his wife has not learned 
to live within his income.” 

This particular Executive told us 
that, in his opinion, a woman makes a 
far better wife if she has been in business 
herself for a few years. “When a gir! 
has had to live on her own salary for 4 
while,” he said, “she is apt to make a 
better job of living on her husband’s.” 

In any case, the girl who truly wants 
to help her husband in his career should 
learn as quickly as possible to handle his 
money capably, 

Second in the Happy Home Depart- 
ment comes the mundane business of 
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That doctor may 
have invented 
Tampax for you! 


Don’t imagine you are different 
from the millions of women 
now usihg this monthly protection 


When first using 

Tampax manya 

woman has thought 

“This must have been 

invented for me’— 

because Tampax 

seems so all-round 

practical. The doctor 

who perfected Tam- 

pax based his inven- 

tion on the principle 

of internal absorp- 

tion. By means of an 

ingenious applicator 

he has made this method available for 

women’s monthly hygiene .... Once 

you adopt Tampax you no longer dread 

the harness of belts, pins and external 

pads. You are absolutely free from all 

such entanglements! You can even take 

your tub or shower while wearing 

Tampax is made of very 

absorbent surgical cotton. Worn intern- 

ally, it is unseen and unfelt. Causes no 

bulge or ridge under a dress—no chafing, 

no odor. Quick to change. Easy to dis- 

pose of. Complete month’s supply slips 

into purse. At drug and notion counters 

in 3 absorbency-sizes. Canadian Tampax 
Corporation Ltd., Brampton, Ontario. 

TX48-21 


When Skin Torture 
Drives You Mad! 


Try clean, powerful, penetrating Moone’s 
Emerald Oil. The very first application 
should give you comforting relief and a 
few short treatments convince you that you 
have at last found the way to overcome 
the intense itching and distress. Moone’s 
Emerald Oil is easy and simple to use — 
promotes healing. Ask any good druggist 
for Moone’s Emerald Oil. Satisfaction or 
money back. 


Gk 


CANADA'S FINEST 
CIGARETTE 


housekeeping. “I’ve got so I can tell,” 
said one boss, “when one of my men has 
an orderly well-run home. It shows in 
his work. It may sound a little picayune 
to say that the man who can approach 
his bureau with perfect faith every 
morning, knowing there will be a clean 
shirt in the right drawer, is going to doa 
better job of his job than the man who 
can’t. Nevertheless,” he continued, 
“I honestly feel after years of watching 
all kinds of men who have all kinds of 
wives that this is true.” 

“I was completely horrified,” said 
the manager of another concern, “‘ when 
I came down to the office a bit early one 
morning a while ago and happened into 
a small restaurant at the corner for 
some cigarettes. Half my young men 
seemed to be in there for breakfast. 
Most of them, I knew, were married. 
And I could /onl¥ assume that their 
wives were still fast asleep in bed. 

“It did something to me,” he con- 
tinued. “It isn’t only a matter of health 
and proper nourishment. It’s the psycho- 
logical effect it must have on a man— 
the awful depression of stealing, hungry, 
out of a darkened house, with no one 
even interested enough to say good-by.” 

Good housekeeping is a lot of little 
things. None of them in themselves is 
perhaps big enough to make or break a 
career. But added together they pro- 
duce peace of mind—and peace of 
mind, our Top Men insist unanimously, 
is the stuff vice-presidents are made of. 

High on the list of requisites for a 
happy home atmosphere comes faith 
on the part of the wife in her husband’s 
relationship with other women. 


”> 
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Lunch With a Siren? 


Women seem to be in business to 
stay. Men are bound to come in contact 
with them. And the wife who can’t grin 
and bear it is not only in for a lot 
of unhappiness—most of it probably 
quite needless—she is also hampering 
her husband in his business—most of it 
probably quite legitimate. “At any 
rate,” said one boss with a grin, “tell 
your wives that when they hear hubby’s 
been lunching with a sultry beauty in 
sable to make sure, before they go 
rushing home to Mama, that that lunch 
wasn’t worth a thousand dollars to the 
firm.” 

This business of confidence, our in- 
formants say, is something that really 
can make or break an individual. “Ifa 
man has to leave the office at 8.30 
because he said he’d be home at nine 
o’clock—even though the job on hand 
has stretched into a 9.30 affair,” the 
general manager of a large concern told 
us, “or if he worries all through a busi- 
ness trip about the questions and 
recriminations in store for him when he 
gets home, then he’s not going to go far 
with us. The man may have all the 
ability in the world,” he continued, “but 
when we give him a job to do, we want 
him to put his whole mind on it. If one 
half of his mind is busy thinking up 
explanations for every 10-minute 
absence—he just won’t do.” 

Next in their list of qualities for the 
ideal wife, executives place understand- 
ing of a man’s work. Said one of them, 
“TI am constantly being amazed at the 
number of women who don’t seem to 
have any idea of what their husbands do 
for a living. They know what street 
the office or the plant is on. They know 
the telephone number—in case they 
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‘Baer fashions 
decree: you need 


the nylons 


that cling to 


your ankles! 


Each time you wear your prettiest 
dress—highlight your caiien too! 
Wear nylons specially designed 

to give you perfect ankle fit! There’s 

a secret to this fit—and it’s in the 
French heel—exclusive with MERCURY! 
MERCURY nylons pocket your heel ..3 
hug your arch... cling smooth to 
your ankles! Ask for MERCURY nylons 
by name. For fine Lingerie, you'll 

want MERCURY too! 


MADE EXCLUSIVELY AT MERCURY MILLS LIMITED, HAMILTON, CANADA 
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Indigestion 





often is only a minor discomfort due to 


improper habits of eating and drinking, 





tional strain. 


Sometimes, however, “indigestion” 


may be a warning sign e certain 


diseases, 


So, if you have “indigestion” fre- 


quently, you should see your 


doctor. Remember... elev digetlion ws 
@ bop Toward beller health | 





The digestive system has been likened 
to a chemical factory. Here, innumer- 
able gland cells manufacture juices 
which act chemically upon the food we 
eat, so that it can be absorbed and used 
by the body. 


When the system fails to function 
properly, “indigestion” usually results. 
Fortunately, this condition can gener- 
ally be corrected by following a few 
common sense rules, under the guidance 
of your physician. He may suggest 
changes in your diet, eating moderately, 
keeping in good physical condition, and 
avoiding mental or emotional tensions, 

Whatever may be the cause of your 
“indigestion,” prompt diagnosis and 
any necessary treatment offer the best 
chance for cure. Today, new drugs and 
new surgical methods hold promise for 
better control of physical diseases of 





nervousness, fatigue, and emo- 


. 


the digestive system. In certain types 
of cases, some doctors are finding psy- 
chotherapy increasingly important. 

If you have frequent attacks of “‘in- 
digestion,” don’t try to be your own 
doctor. The continued use of home rem- 
edies may do more harm than good, and 
may delay the start of proper medical 
care. 


Metropolitan Life 


Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 


Home Office: New York 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 








need a pound of butter or the baby 
swallows a safety pin. But of what goes 
on after their husbands run for the bus 
in the a.m., what they face each day, the 
problems they have and the kinks that 
come up, many wives have a complete 
lack of understanding.” 

This, they say, has a very distinct 
influence on a man’s work. And it’s 
fairly logical that it should have. When 
a man comes home after a business 
triumph to a wife who can’t-—or won't 
—discuss it intelligently, he must feel 
much the same as a woman who slaves 
over the well-known hot stove all day 
fixing something her husband is sup- 
posed to go into ecstasies over —only to 


have him eat it without comment. 


That Lost Bill of Lading 


Ifa husband takes no interest in his 
meals, his wife is not too interested in 
preparing them. Similarly, say the men 
who watch for ambition and initiative 
among the juniors of their firms, when a 
wife takes no interest in her husband’s 
business, it tends to slacken—to some 
degree at least—his own interest in It. 

No one is suggesting, of course, that a 
wife should know how many long- 
distance calls her husband’s firm put 
into New York last week. Or what the 
boss has been saying via the teletype 
recently. And certainly no one is even 
hinting that the wife should decide 
when the time is ripe to hit the firm for a 
raise. But when a husband comes home 
in a stew because a bill of lading has 
been lost or a carload of No. 7 screws 
has been derailed, it’s nice if his wife 
knows what a bill of lading or a No; 7 
screw is. So she can cluck with the 
proper degree of sympathy if nothing 
else. 

It pays a woman richly, say the 
Chiefs, to learn as much about her 
husband’s business as she possibly can. 
Not because of any particularly concrete 
help she’ll ever be able to give him in it. 
But because of the psychological lift it 
gives a man to be able to let off steam to 
someone who understands what it’s all 
about. It makes a big difference in a 
man’s attitude toward his work. 

Next on the list of requisites for the 
wife of the budding tycoon is that fine 
old art of keeping her husband looking 
his best at all times. The matter of 
appearance on the job is of such prime 
importance that it just can’t be over- 
rated. Shining shoes, a clean handker- 
chief, a fresh shirt—all have a tremen- 
dous bearing on who gets the next 
promotion, And if a man has a habit of 
becoming so involved with a slide rule 
or an insurance program or a new cam- 
paign that he doesn’t notice the spot on 
his lapel or the hole in his sock, it will 
pay his wife well to do his thinking for 
him along these lines. It may seem like 
a bit of a chore to keep a man’s trousers 
creased and his shoes shined—but if 
he’ll look respectable only if his wife 
makes the extra effort, then it will pay 
her to make the extra effort. 

And while on the subject of appear- 
ance, these employers also brought up 
the old fable that a man’s clothes aren’t 
noticed. Said one of them: “A man’s suit 
may be an unobtrusive blue or an unob- 
trusive brown or an unobtrusive grey. 
But the shine on the seat of his pants 
isn’t so unobtrusive after he’s worn 
them for five years.” 

“Many a wife,” he said, “seems to 

Continued on page 45 











A Ricky formal 
of rustling Cela- 
nese Taffeta. 
Draped _ bodice, 
contrasting band 
‘round the full, 
waltzing skirt. 
About $39.95. 


Three hundred leading fashion stores across Canada 
serve you better by featuring Ricky Formals. 
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If your skin is adding years to your 
looks, start using triple-action Noxzema 
Cold Cream regularly. It deep-cleanses 
~—removes surface dirt that clouds your 
complexion. It softens and smooths out 
dry-skin lines and roughness. It stimu- 
lates—makes your skin glow. 

Use this unique cold cream for just 
ten days—then see if your face doesn’t 
look fresher — younger! Get Noxzema 
Cold Cream at any drug or department 
store today. 21¢, 39¢, 63¢. 


NOXZEMA 


cold cream 
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by Adele White 


Beauty Editor 


UR CHATELAINE Beauty Survey shows that the 
majority of women receive their finest and most 
expensive perfumes at Christmas. It’s the perfect 
gift . . . and the nicest compliment that can be 

paid to you by the man in your life. But . . . even 
though men may do the actual purchasing, it’s a rare 
one who has enough scent-sense to make a choice 
without benefit of feminine advice. And so . . . with 
holly wreaths and mistletoe in the offing, better be 
prepared to give out strong hints as to your favorite 
scent . . . or sound advice for someone else. 

Perfume is more than a casual accessory. It is 
a precious commodity . . . the very essence of acres 
and acres of flowers. It has the same appeal to sense 
of smell as a lovely corsage has to the eye.or sweet 
music to the ear. Also .. . it is >? 
one of the most potent ways of 
making both you and an occasion 
unforgettable. Nothing brings 
back memories more vividly than 
the whiff of some familiar, perhaps 
almost forgotten fragrance. It will 
be indelibly inscribed as part of 
your personality. 

As your scent is so closely 
associated with you... as it’s 
an important part of the impres- 
sion you make on others, better be sure you achieve 
the right effect. Choose a fragrance that harmonizes 
and enhances your special qualities. For example, 
if you’re the gay, popular type—the kind everyone 
feels at home with, wear a light, warm scent .. . 
lotus, gardenia or a fresh tweedy smell. If, on the 
other hand, you have a flair for the dramatic . . . if 
you tend toward exotic clothes and hair-dos, your 
temperament will best be reflected by a tantalizing 
blend—with an Oriental flavor . . . a bit heady and 
sultry. But... if you’re the most female of the 
species, a womanly woman, don’t overshadow your 
quiet charm with a three-bell-alarm scent; flowery odors 
such as lavender, honeysuckle, lilac will be best for 
you. 

An cxperienced perfumer, in choosing a fragrance, 
very often uses the blotting paper test. He shakes a 
iw drops on a narrow + Continued on page 44 


Sketches by Jean Miller 
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Canada’s Most Important 
Diamond Value 


RIDEAU 
MATCHED SETS 


80.00 Set . .2 Diamonds 
130.00 Set . 6 Diamonds 


(tet rsthed | 
200.00 Set - 10 Diamonds 
PURCHASE TAX EXTRA 
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HIS Christmas... more than ever before 





smetics and toiletries are colorful, 
sweet-smelling and beautifully packaged. After 
the lean years, where restrictions made the 
emand so much greater than the supply, there’s 
sir of luxury and plenty in the array of bottles, 
rs and Cellophane boxes on display. Before 
starting off with a yard-long shopping list, better 
t down some of the newest ideas and novelties in 
this season's crop of gifts of beauty. 
The trend seems to be veering away from the 
huge. satin-lined chests, which always before have 
been highlighted. Now there are smaller boxes, 


equally pretty and taking up much less space on a 


dressing table, containing only one or two items. 
For example, bath powder and cologne: cake make- 
up and skin lotion: face powder, rouge and lipstick. 
There's an eye-catching Chinese cup and saucer 
ding a popular brand of lipstick and nail lac- 
quer: a two-in-one hand cream box . . . one 
jar for the bathroom, the other for the kitchen; 
attractive plastic containers for manicuring equip- 
ment which makes an objet d'art for the dresser, 
rather than work-a-day tool box to be kept out of 
sight. 
FOR THE GIRL who’s on the go . . . there’s a 
wide variety of traveling kits . . . from small 
envelope types holding powder, lipstick and rouge, 
and taking up practically no room, to the efficient 
leather overnight bags, with everything you need 
for skin care and face-fixing and with room for a 
nightie, slippers, brush and comb. 


HERE’S A BREAK for habitual lipstick losers. 
Compacts with built-in Rate 2p One especially 
ingenious type comes in black and gold enamel, 
with a lipstick used as 7 clasp of the compact 

another has the lipstick fitted into a groove 
beside the powder container, 


HOW WOULD YOU like to give your best girl 
friend an empty powder box for Christmas? With 
a note telling her to take it to a certain cosmetic 
counter where an expert in that field will blend a 
face powder exactly to her complexion. Then 
she'll be given a number which she can use to buy 
refills the same shade. | 


A CURE for the swollen pocketbook, is a singk 
carry-all which holds folding money, small change 
a compact and a lipstick, It is a small-sized walle 
which comes in green, red or black leather. 


HERE ARE highlights in Christmas tree decoration: 


and which also are useful gifts. A frostec 
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Brevities 


showman wearing a bow tie of green ribbon with a 
holly-red hat. Lurking behind him will be a bottle 
of toilet water. Also tiny flower pots with sprigs 
of forget-me-nots stalking out of them and con- 
cealing small vials of perfume. 

For Junior Miss, there is face cream, skin 
lotion, powder and lipstick wrapped in a blue-and- 
white dotted handkerchief . . . which can later 
be worn as a scarf or a kerchief. Or a straw basket 
tied with gold cord, and holding cosmetics, which 
eventually can be used as a breadbasket on the 
family luncheon table. 


FOR THE LAST word in lip-lore . . . a folding 
acetate container with twin lipsticks ... one 
soft-toned for daytime wear, the other a more 
dramatic shade for night. 


THIS MAY sound like a pretty businesslike piece 
of equipment, but for the gal who likes gadgets 
. . . nothing could be finer! It’s @ brush-curler 
that brushes the hair, combs it and inserts a bobby 
pin, one... two... three... in one simple 
operation, 


WITH EMPHASIS on hem lines . . . petticoats, 
ruffles on dresses and the graceful swirl of full 
skirts, great care must be taken that stockings are 
superperfect. And no woman can have too many 
of em. If you’re giving pairs of stockings remember 
hat the variety of colors is the best feature 
of hose this year . . . also the cobweb sheerness 
of nylons. Also remember that two pairs, the same 
shade, will last four times as long as one pair . 

they can be matched up if one stocking gets a run. 


EVERY DAY . . . in every way men are becoming 
fussier and fussier about their own special toiletries. 
Gone is the time when a cake of shaving soap and a 
toothbrush were their only concession to grooming. 
When you’re shopping for the men of the family 
look for the very handsome sets of black, white, 
red or green porcelain jars containing shaving 
soap, talc, after-shave lotion, and toilet water with 
matching pair of military brushes. They’re rather 
expensive but the jars can be used indefinitely, as 
refills can be bought at little cost. The design and 
color will make any guy feel very much a man 
.bout town. 


AND .... for the girl who wants a little curl... 
just enough ends turned under for a soft glamour 
bob, how about a home permanent kit? There are 
gay holly-decorated Christmas boxes to start her 
off on pretty hair-dos, which won’t be too great a 
strain on her pinmoney. # 
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N time for Christmas, Birks stores. have 
received the exciting new 1949 models of 
Challenger Watches. 


These world-famous watches of “ Protected 
Accuracy” are made exclusively for Birks by 
ETERNA—pre -eminent Swiss maker. In style, caus 
and performance, they are world leaders. Write 
your nearest Birks store for illustrated brochure. 


Insurance certificate pro- 


vided at no extra cost. 
Purchase tax extra on all 
prices quoted, 
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| Perfume Forever Yours 
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A Drop Here and There 
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How you apply your perfume Is pretty 


There S ELBOW ROOM for four big 
people in this new standard chesterfield 
length Port Chester settee by Imperial 
Loyalist. There's length to stretch out 
uxuriously on homespun covered, Airfoam 


THE 
PORT CHESTER 
GROUP 4 
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shaken on and tucked down the fron 
f their dress, an elusive and effective 
of disseminating fragrance. Shorties 
the 5 ft. 3 and under . . . will do 
over their hair. 


' 
e.al 
210i 


way 


i to spray a fine mist 
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Always apply perfume directly to the 


mos *21 


LOOK FOR THIS BRAND ON EVERY PIECE skin as the warmth of it will make 
evaporation ftaster—and evaporation Is 

at causes the ple asant odor. Also, 

me periumes are alle rgic to the chemi- 

Ss certain fabrics—the quality of 


IRISH LINEN HANDKERCHIEFS 
the perfect gift... 

for HIM... - 

for HER... : ' > ae ? ate 
for EVERYONE ie alluring—besides it’s a great 


Toilet water is a light 


bis tit 


Perfume .. . Cologne 


Perfume is concentrated fr: 
. takes aS much as 3UU IDs. of petals 
It should 
a Sa + 1, 
i too much 
rather than 
waste, 
blending of 
ry sash y } | oe om 
im<¢ Ss, with enough alcohol to 
; ror 1 + sane S 
i me Sprayed quite lavishly. 
( wne has an hicl 


re a 1 even higher alcoholic 
and can be used as an all-oy er 

dy Le 
Once you’ve chosen a certain frag- 
ce, carry it mght through all your 
tries, so \y ’t have two or 
re strong scents vving with one 





DIV \ r perfume at least 
minutes Delore you step out 
Wi \ 1a scent that does just 
ght things for you that puts 
he mood,” it’s economical to 
| ge Sizec vottle. But keep it 
UC KE way In a dark place use 
| t r a crystal flacon on your 
| ssing ‘ nly a small amount 
| i perfume, as strong light has a detri- 
| ntai etlect the gredients 
| And .. e last », straight from 
Paris saions. To have a perfume 
very own ... one that won't 
VY anyone eise, choose two 
, : sicaily in harmony 
booklet on trish linen witl another, and blend them into 
THE IRISH LINEN GUILD I c Ctlabie tragrance. Then, like a 
527 Fifth Ave., New York 17, N.Y. Des eta dee eth ee 
rachis or ties nig m Sa uc C te your secret 
i vay you'll have a 
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BOB PINS 
PINS & NEEDLES 


HAIRPING 


SAFETY PINS 
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Now, at the first sign of 
sore toes from new oF 


velop! But —if you have 
corns, callouses or bunions 


Instantly! | 





tight shoes, do this: Apply @ 
Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads. @ 
Pain ends at onceand corns | 
stopped before they can de- | 


—these thin, soothing, - 
cushioning, protective peds | 
will instantly stop pal 
shoe friction and lift pres- 
CALLOUSES sure on the sensitive spot! 
Remove Corns, Callou:°s 
Used with the separ te 
Medications included, |r. 
Scholl’s Zino-pads quic:ly 
remove corns and ou-c 
fad this wonderful re! ‘cf. 
Sold the world over. 4 
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Continued from page 40 
feel that because her husband’s clothes 


ire dark, he can wear one suit for all of 


his natural life. This is presumably 
because, so long as she is beside him in 
her bright new outfit, no one is going to 
notice him anyway. Well, unfortun- 
ately,” this particular executive con- 
tinued, “we haven’t room in our 
oflices for all our men’s wives. So we 
have to judge a man by his own clothes 

not by those of his spouse. And if 
those clothes are frayed and tired, dark 
and unobtrusive though they may be, 
the judgment is apt to be harsh.” 


* * * 


So much, then, for the wife a_ boss 
sees through the attitude, the appear- 
ance and the ability of her husband. 
Now for the wife a boss sees in person 

at office parties, by chance meetings 
or, perhaps, in her own home. 

We asked a number of men what they 
noticed first in an employee’s wife. And 
all being normal males replied promptly 
appearance.” 

None of them expressed any particu- 
lar preference for blondes, but all said 
they were very much impressed, one 
way or the other, in the matter of dress 
and grooming. As one man put it, 
‘“*When one of my chaps presents as his 
wife an attractively dressed, well- 
groomed woman, my opinion of him 
can’t help but go up a notch or two. On 
the other hand, if he comes through 
with something dowdy and untidy, | 
just naturally begin to wonder about 
PP re 

On a par with appearance come good 
manners. And good manners, they 
agree, are more than knowing how to 
murmur “thank you” with the proper 
amount of feeling when someone passes 
you a cupcake. 


Conga in The Ladies’ Room 


The manners they mean _ involve 
knowing how to act when out at a 
business affair with the man of the 
family. 

‘*A wife should remember,” said one 
of our men, “that when she is ‘on 
business’ with her husband, he is the 
one who takes the bows. When a girl 
leads a conga line through the ladies’ 
washroom or takes a drink too many 
and does an imitation of Katharine 
Hepburn—she is actually doing him no 
service. And as for the wife who comes 
all over coy and tells me that her hus- 
band needs a raise . . .” he shook his 
head helplessly. 

Maybe she thinks that by being the 
life of the party she is going to have the 
chief gazing at her with admiration and 
commenting approvingly on the “bright 
young thing” that Joe married. Actu- 
ally the comment, according to what 
we learned, is more likely to be that Joe 
would make a good sales manager—but 
he’d have to meet business prospects 
socially. And good grief, how would 
that look at an important party! 

The good manners, so vital in public, 
stretch to double importance when they 
enter a man’s own home. When, and if, 
the boss and his wife are being enter- 
tained, 

And this, according to several top 
men, is something of which there is far 
too little. Said one president plaintively, 


‘‘Nobody ever asks me anywhere any 


more. And I find it very disappointing. 
My wife and I would like very much to 
visit my men and their wives in their 





homes occasionally. 
ever Invite us.’ 


But none of them 


Another vice- president told us that 
when he was a junior in his firm, he and 
his wife quite often entertained his 
employer and wife. They did this, he 
said, because they liked him, and be- 
cause they felt it was only common 
courtesy to pay him the compliment of 
inviting him to their home. “Of 
course,” he said, “we were careful in the 
way we did it. After all, the man who 
holds your career in his hand deserves 
a certain amount of respect. You don’t 
just give him a shout any day and 
suggest potluck. : 

“When a man wants to have the 
boss over,” he said, “he should try to 
arrange something that will be worth- 
while for him to come to. He could, for 
example, find out what his hobbies are, 
or what he is particularly interested in, 
and ask some expert along these lines to 
come at the same time. 


The Boss Is Embarrassed 


‘““And once he gets there,” this man 
said, “the junior’s wife makes or breaks 
the occasion. If she is perfectly natural, 
friendly and obviously glad that he is 
there—then everyone is going to have a 
good time. The boss is going to decide 
that if Joe is as sound in business judg- 
ment as he is in the matter of women 
he’ll be of real service to the firm. In 
short, the evening isn’t going to do 
Joe’s career any harm. 

“If, on the other hand, she has hired 
a couple of maids for the occasion, 
arranged entertainment for which she 
has no facilities and is consequently stiff 
and ill at ease—then the whole thing is 
going to be a complete bust. 

“Nothing could be more embarrassing 
to the senior executive of a firm,” 
continued this vice-president, “than to 
have one of his juniors putting on a 
show for his benefit. Never mind if the 
chief has a mile-long driveway and a 
footman lurking in the front hall. He 
doesn’t expect the young man he’s hired 
to keep up with him socially not on the 
salary he’s paying him.” 

Another said that, whereas he had no 
aversion to children, it always irked 
him if he called a man at home by 
prearrangement on some business mat- 
ter and had to wheedle Junior into 
letting him speak to Daddy. “It seems 
to me,” he said, “that when a business 
call is coming through, a man and 
woman should be able to keep the small 
fry away from the telephone.” 

But while the treatment of the boss 
is obviously important to a man’s 
career, one of the bosses themselves 
presented an entirely new angle. “I am 
far more impressed,” he said, “when 
one of my men’s wives is thoughtful 
about her husband’s juniors, than I am 
when she is thoughtful about me. This 
is not just because I am fond of soft- 
hearted ladies who are kind to those 
beneath them,” he assured us, “but 
because I think that—besides being 
nice—it is good business. When one of a 
man’s juniors becomes a father—and his 
wife sends a card; or when a man’s 
junior has illness in the family and his 
wife calls to see how things are going 

(those things create a warm loyalty 
among the juniors toward that woman’s 
husband. And when | am considering 
various men for a promotion,” he said, 
“it is the chap who has the backing of 
the men who will be working for him 
who will get the job.” 
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Enchoning gilts in this favourite sequence range from 
a3 25 to 70.00 ~ among them : 


Blue Grass Perfume, 2.000 70.00 
| Blve Gras Flower Mist, 175 403.50 (with stominer, 0. 
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GIVE HER 365 HOURS 








GIVE 
ALL 
THREE! 


New 
*"MEAT-MASTER” 


mode! 5 qt. $19.95, 


Holds 5 pint jars 
for canning. 


The original 


model 34 qi. $16.95. 


Holds 3 pint jars 
for canning. 


The small 


model 5 pt. $13.95, 


lerge enough for 
3 people. 


¥ 
SE SURE you GET THE 6 
FOR 


IN CANADA, 9 OUT OF 10 PRESSURE COOKERS USED ARE DPrcslo COOKERS 


. D3 p a 


Holiday Tip:—When friends drop in, serve Presto Cooked bam 


OF EXTRA LEISURE 


Ne give a lifetime gift of kitchen freedom when 
you give a PRESTO COOKER—most amazing, most 
practical kitchen utensil ever invented. 


The Presto COOKER cooks food to perfection in 
minutes instead of hours—saves an hour every single 
day—365 days in the year—for the rest of her life. 


PRESTO COOKER cooking makes food more appetiz- 
ing—more nutritious—more tasty because speedy 
PRESTO COOKER cooking does not “cook out’ the 
important and valuable food minerals and vitamins, 
Natural food colour and flavour are retained. 


Women who Presto cook are enthusiastic—say it 
keeps kitchens cool—gives them real kitchen freedom. 
Only the PRESTO COOKER has all these exclusive 
safe features—Homec Seal, Indicator-Weight, Over- 
Pressure Plug, Heavy CAsT Aluminum, 





and potato salad, 


Bless Their Little Hearts 
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Continued from ] 


r in ear-splitting order. Shrill 

ns, WNOODpS and catcalls bounce off 
ng room walls, and loud thuds 

that the Irolic is a solid hit. 

vill be shattered 

ompiletely when you discover that not 

only the Smithers boy cheats shame- 


own flesh and blood 


lessiy, Dut your 
isn’t above slipping off the blindfold 


| ’ - = tenet 
when she sina tign 


vhen corner. 

Be prepared, too, for the capricious- 
ness of the iniant mind For while you 
tack the inevitable donkey on the wall, 
a few close friends may disappear, and 
not be discovered until the supper hour. 
They lock themselves in the bathroom 
for some old-fashioned gossip, and 
exhaust the hot’-water supply while 


t t 


ing with the bath spray. And 


++ 


experiment 


' I 
you pound the piano for Musical 


Chairs, the patter ol prowling feet will 


reach you from cellar to sewing room. 
3y the time you have doled out 
adhesive plasters and “‘a gift for every- 
body,”’ you'll be breathing heavily, and 
praying in desperation for five o'clock. 
Little people collide in the halls, and 
jam the doorways, and thoughts of 
escape over the roof cross your mind, 
Throw open the dining room door, 
confirming your worst fears that Some- 
body’s Darling has been nibbling, and 


thunder charmingly, “Come along, 


children.” The stampede is on. Chairs 
tumble, silver clatters to the floor, and 
voices are raised in bickering and 
lamentation. 

Hopefully, I await some word of 


thanks from Barbara when she sees the 


clusters of balloons, the spiraling stream. 
ers, the spruce and holly festoons 

‘Hey lookit, kids,” she screams clee 
fully, ““Paper!” and she pulls a {ork 
through the special yuletide tableclvth, 
Gi with abandon, wild-eved 
infants soon lie imert -in their chairs 


burping loudly. Ice-cream spoons are 
given a last lingering lick before be ig 
jammed into the Venetian blinds, and 
one pigtailed prankster discovers that 
straws and bonbons make keen firing 
material. Some urchin insists on plung- 
ing a pudgy paw into the Santa Claus 
centrepiece, scattering favors far and 
wide and bringing on a Near riot. 
After the inevitable last-minute trips 
to the bathroom, the party begins to 
disintegrate. Though physically spent 
and spiritually bruised, you stand by to 
help locate missing gloves, reallocate 
hankies, or retrieve trampled hairbows. 
Then, quite unexpectedly, you will 
notice a beautiful emptiness about the 
house. But as you sink upon your bed 
of pain, the telephone starts clamoring, 
and irate mothers demand that you 
surrender Master Bobby’s helmet, or 
report testily that little punkin’s blue 
sash is ripped. I have found the only 
way to handle this and stay sane is to 
hang up the receiver very gently ... 
and make tracks for the smelling salts. 
Barbara soon wanders into my dark- 
ened room, her arms loaded with nursing 
sets, beads, dolls’ clothes and cutouts. 
“Golly, mom, we had lots of fun, 


didn’t we?” she sighs. “Everybody 


says it was the best party they’ve been 
to. See, it was worth it, wasn’t it?” 
And as I lie here flat on my back, 
picturing those merry-making moppets 
. . I guess it was. # 








Here’s something NEW... Medicated care for skin! 


Proved successful! 4 out of 5 women 
gain softer, smoother skin in tests 
supervised by doctors. 


If you have some little thing wrong with 
your skin —dryness, roughness, or tiny 
blemishes . . . don’t cover up a poor com 
plexion. You may make it worse! Try 
medicated care—the new way to care for 
your complexion. Proved effective in tests 
on 181 women supervised by doctors. 
Results were startling! 


Of all these women, 4 out of 5 showed 
softer, smoother, lovelier-looking skin 
in two weeks! Yes, 4 out of 5 were 
thrilled to discover the marked improve- 


ment that Noxzema brought to their 
skin. 


Yes, Noxzema medicated care helps heal 
tiny skin flaws. Start this simple, 4 step 
beauty treatment now! 

MORNING—1. Bathe face with warm 
water. Apply Noxzema to a wet cloth. 
Gently “cream-wash” your face, 2. Apply 
Noxzema as a protective powder base. 
EVENING —3. Repeat morning cleansing. 
Dry gently. 4. Massage Noxzema into your 
face. Pat extra Noxzema on blemishes. 


NOXZEMA 


At all drug and cosmetic counters 
21¢, 49¢, 69¢ and $1.39 
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Now That I'm Growing Old 


Continued from page 24 


a stop. A cheerful colored girl, passing 
the time of day as he unloaded, told me 
Mrs. Roosevelt was expecting me, but 
hadn’t got back yet. She’d been up and 
out early ... picking raspberries. [| 
was to go in and make myself at home. 

She came in with the dogs—a coun- 
try grandmother in a pink seersucker 
dress. It was difficult to realize that the 
indistinct staccato from somewhere down 
the hall was the steady typing of a 
famous woman’s secretary — pre- 
paring important international docu- 
ments, readying newspaper, magazine 
and radio pieces, acknowledging the 
thousands of letters that arrive monthly 
from all parts of the world. Or that the 
woman who sat now, relaxed, chatting 
about the garden and the cottage name 
(Val-Kill ts Dutch for “Brook in the 
Fields”), was probably known to more 
people of this 20th-century universe 
than any other individual of her time. 

What manner of woman is this? you 
have said so often. So I had asked her if 
I might come to her house and report 
back to you. And I know now that the 
first and most important thing in the 
world about Eleanor Roosevelt is that 
she is at peace with herself; and being 
with her, you find you cannot but be 
likewise. Where has this woman, in her 
middle sixties—approaching age with 
such serenity—found her strength and 
simplicity in the most tumultuous series 
of years and events anyone could ex- 
perience? 

She has learned wisdom through 
discipline; and she believes wholly and 


Superlative Creations 


Manufactured by GEORGE G. 


fundamentally in the dignity of every 
human being. I think it is as simple 
as that. 

“The basic fact of being a human 
being must carry with it, in itself, the 
right to respect. TThis—and not race, 
color, religion or the different levels of 
development of different peoples 
should be the determining factor in 
attitude,” she said, slowly and thought- 
fully, with the careful phrasing charac- 
teristic of her speech. 

“You want to know how it feels to 
grow old, and not to mind? To carry 
on as nearly as possible as one has 
always done, in spite of approaching 
infirmities? For I’m a little deaf now, 
and can’t always catch the name of 
everyone who comes into a room, and 
remember it, as I once tried to do; and 
I am not allowed to ride and walk as 
much as I used to!” 

I nodded. Her eyes were amused, 
then serious. 

“To grow old is to grow patient, for in 
slowing you down physically, nature 
also makes you aware that a great many 
things you hoped for in the world won’t 
happen tomorrow or the next day. 

“If you have spent years in political 
life, you become more objective. You 
learn that much of the turmoil and even 
attack which seems bitterest has no real 
personal bearing. It has political mean- 
ing, and is done for political reasons. And 
there are people who will use all kinds of 
methods to achieve what they think can 
be achieved. Failing to make their attack 
on. the objective count, they turn to 
attack the individuals who are associated 
with the objective. When that fails, they 
go on to something else. In itself, the 

Continued on page 80 
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HODGES LIMITED 
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LL YOUR 


LAUNDRY PROBLEMS 


Now you can enjoy all the 
benefits of a complete, up- 
to-the-minute home laundry 
. . . without any of the disadvantages. The new Easy 
Spindry takes over a// your washday work — Washes, 
Rinses and Dries everything from blankets to lingerie—and does it 
in half the time. mee 
It needs no extra hot water supply—uses less soap—has no built-in 
connections. One hour—once a week—and your laundry is done. 
Easy’s exclusive Vacuum Cup action washes really clean—with 50% 
to 75% less wear on clothes. Controls are simple, easy and con- 
venient. Solve your laundry problems the modern Easy way. 


Another “Easy” 
leader, Vacuum Cup 
Washer with Super- 
safety Wringer. 


THE EASY WASHING MACHINE CO.LIMITED +> TORONTO (10) CANADA 
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WAS the night before Christmas and all round the house there’s 

merriment aplenty. This is the one time of the year when friends 

and relatives from here, there ard everywhere are drawn together 

into home circles. One circle is sure to be around the Christmas 
tree with each friend and member of the family doing his bit of tinsel 
draping. Then when the last ornament is in place, even the topmost 
star, the circle forms round the piano to sing favorite carols. 

Later, with the lighting of the candles on the supper table, the 
circle moves into the dining room. Just seems that these three “rounds”: 
make a Christmas Eve celebration in many Canadian homes. 

It's hard to choose the best “round” but we think the supper 
table would get the most votes, especially if it's spread with festive- 
looking food bedecked with “Christmassy” garnishes—see opposite page. 

On our table we've carried out the cheery motive of the evening 
—the carol singsong and tree trimming symbolized by the group ot 


minstrels atop the evergreen branches. Flickering candlelight will 
} 


; 
7 


enhance the whole table. (Yes. vou’ve guessed it. the candlehoiders 
are eggcups. An innovation, we admit, but one vou might find useful.) 

There’s more to the menu than the predominant color scheme of 
red. green and white. The foods themselves were selected with an 
eve to economy and variance from the more usual holiday specialties. 
We consivered, too, the busy homemaker who has the big dinner to 
cook and serve next day. Therefore our Christmas Eve party dishes are 
ones that can be prepared almost entirely in advance. Part of the fun 
of a buffet supper is the help-yourself service. So you'll notice we made 
it easy for the guests, too. There’s nothing on the table that requires 


tricky service—not even a roast to carve. 


A Supper to Sing About 


There should be one hot dish for a wintry night so we devised the 
Holiday Chop Suey. It a happy combination of a little meat, some 
vegetables, enlivened with raisins and nuts, cooked together just enough 
to be tender and develop the flavors. (That's the secret for a suc« essful 
chop suey—each ingredient retains its identity vet all contribute 
to the rich flavor blend of the finished dish.) To give our chop suey 





by MARIE HOLMES 


Director Chatelaine Institute 


the “holiday” touch we’ve introduced tomato in the sauce and topped 
it with red chili sauce. For further contrast surround it with the 
fluffy boiled rice and, as our picture suggests, encircle it with a 
border of tiny parsley sprigs. One of the many points in favor of our 
chop suey is that it can be cooked early in the day, then heated (in 


the double boiler or in a covered dish in the oven). just before serving. 


Relishes—everybody likes. And, because this is a tree-trimming party, 
we put our appetizers on a wooden tree. Perched on toothpicks are 
pickled maraschino cherries, little green gherkins and cream cheese 
balls (rolled in toasted nuts). Decorating the topmost point is a pickle, 
eream cheese and cherry star, firmly set with toothpicks into a cream 
cheese ball. (Nothing elaborate to prepare and just as effective as much 
fussier appetizers!) 


Something cool, crisp and refreshing — belongs to a supper 
menu pattern. So we put on our table a Cranberry Wreath Salad 
(cranberries and celery, spiced with horse-radish, jellied in a ring mold). 
When it’s turned out on a white plate, garnished with celery leaves 

1 th 


ana tf 


e centre filled with clove-studded spiced pears, what could be 
more in keeping with the occasion? (Don’t forget to set out a bowl of 
mavonnaise to go with it.) 


A homemade sweet bread—will be ever so popular. By braiding 


} i 
the doug! 


h and using a festive decoration of snowy-white frosting with 
d jelly in the crevices, your sweet bread can be a baking triumph. When 
serving the Festive Jelly Braid, cut in slices and have the butter dish 


nearby. 


re 
re 


The minstrel figures in the background should enjoy singing for 


| . , ] ° : . . 
this supper. No need to consider their appetites, though—their bodies 


; 
are wire, ¢ 


tthed im «re poe paper! But they ion with us in saving, re 
Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good night.” 


£ China courtesy Wm Junor Ltd. Forks 
$ I Serving Pieces—"Acorn” George Jensen, 
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Unlock the flavour 


WITH FREE-RUNNING WINDSOR SALT! 





EVEN though you may enjoy cooking, the making 
of a meal is no small matter. You must plan it first 
. +. prepare the food ...do the actual cooking... 
set the table ... serve the meal. It all adds up! Yet 
your efforts can result in a dull, disappointing meal, 
if you forget the simplest touch of all... the salt. 
Salt, to bring to life ... to sharpen. . . to unlock the 
full, rich, hidden flavour of buttery corn, savoury 
meats, vegetables, salads... every kind of food. 


So much depends on the salt, and WINDSOR is 
the salt to depend on. Canada's housewives, famous 
for expert cooking, have always counted on 
WINDSOR SALT for supreme purity, free-running 
qualities, and enhancement of 
fine food flavour. 


Remember, the flavour is 
always there; but it takes that 
pinch of salt to unlock it! So 
when you order salt, order the 
finest .. . WINDSOR! 


WINDSOR 











Meal 


oe 
E 


SAT 


SUN 


MON 


I 


TUE 


14 


WED 


Ib 


THU 


16 


FRI 


17 


SAT 


Id 


SUN 


19 





BREAKFAST 


Sliced Oranges 
Cereal 
Toasted Whole-wheat Bread 
Marmalade 


DECEMBER 


(he 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


| Pea Soup 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 
Applesauce 
Drop Cookies 
2 | Tea Cocoa 








Coffee 
Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 





Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Toasted Scones 
Conserve 


Coffee Tea 


Apple and Lemon Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 





Half Grapefruit 





Scrambled Eggs on Toast 
Stewed Tomatoes 
Celery Sticks 
Bananas and Cream 
Tea Cocoa 
Macaroni and C heese 
Chili Sauce 
Coleslaw 
Canned Pears 
Cup Cakes 
Tea Cocoa 





Wieners and Rolls 
Prepared Mustard 
Tossed Salad 
Individual Cup Custards 
Tea Cocoa 





Peas in Cream of Chicken 





Cereal Soup Sauce on Hot Biscuits 
Poached Egg on Toast Raw Relishes 
Coffee Tea Ice Cream Chocolate Cake 
= Tea Cocoa 
Grape Juice Cheese Souffié Chili Sauce 
Cereal Hard Rolls 
Toast Jam Citrus Fruit Cup 
Coffee Tea 


Chocolate Cake (leftover ) 
Tea Cocoa 





Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Toasted Scones 
Jelly 
Coffee Cocoa 





Peanut Butter and Bacon 
Sandwiches 
Coleslaw 
Maple Rennet Custard 
Tea Cocoa 





Blended Vegetable Juices 
Cereal 
Toast Conserve 
Coffee Tea 


Half Grapefruit 


Cereal 
Toasted Bran Muffins 
(leftover ) 
Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Blended Fruit Juices 
Cereal 
Toast Conserve 
Coffee Tea 


Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Grilled Bacon 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Grape Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Red Currant Jelly 
Coffee Tea 





Cream of Asparagus Soup 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Bran Muffins Honey 
Tea Cocoa 





Scrambled Eggs 
Toast 
Celery Carrot Sticks 
Jam Turnovers 
Tea . 


Tomato Bouillon 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 
Sliced Bananas and Oranges 

Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Creamed Eggs and Vegetables 
on Toast Points 
Salad Greens 
Applesauce Doughnuts 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Celery Soup 
Mixed Fruit Salad 
Rolls 
White Cake 
Fluffy Icing 


Tea Cocoa 


Chicken a la King 
Tossed Green Salad 
Chocolate Rennet Custard 
Vanilla Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
Baked Beans 
Brown Bread 
Coleslaw 
Diced Fruits in Jelly 
lea Cocoa 





Blended Vegetable Juice 
Cereal 
Soft-cooked Egg 
Toast 
Coffee Cocoa 


Apple Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Gre ape Juice 
Oatmeal I Or! idge 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Toast Grape Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Halves 
Hot Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coifee Tea 


Bread and Cheese Casserole 
Corn Relish 
Canned Fruit 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
re ream of Mushroom Soup 
Fruit Salad (grapefruit 
sections, pears, cottage cheese ) 
| Coffee Roll 
Tea Cocoa 





Stuffed Baked Potato 
Cabbage Salad 
Sliced Oranges 

Sugar Doughnuts 

Tea Cocoa 





Tomato Rarebit on Toast 
Pickled Onions 
Jellied Applesauce with 

Cherries 
Drop Cakes 
P= Tea Cocoa 
| Peanut Butter and Jam 
| Sandwiches 
| Celery Hearts 
| Prune Whip with Custard 
Sauce 
Tea Cocoa 


Se Coffee Tea 
vtoniiniiaa an ee 


tM 








DINNER 


Lamb Stew with 
Potato Dumplings 
Tossed Salad 
Butterscotch Pudding 
Coffee Tea 
aneceessnnsiiieisiiaaaiagseaiane ae 


Grilled Liver and Bacon 
French Fried Potatoes 
Peas and Carrots 
— Cream Pie 

Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Salmon Loaf 
a Potatoes Green Beans 
— Gingerbread and 
ipped Cream 
Coffee Tea 








Stuffed Spare Ribs 
Baked Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 

ba Raisin Pudding 
offee Tea 





Short Rib Roast of Beef 
Roast Potatoes Turnips 
Deep Apple Pie 
Coffee Tea 





Cold Sliced Roast Beef 
Scalloped Potatoes Spinach 
Tossed Salad 
Butter Tarts 

offee Tea 


Meat Pie (leftover meat) 
Potato Topping 
Glazed Parsnips 
Mustard Pickles 

Rome Crisp 
Tea 


Grilled Saag in Yorkshire 


Parsle oustess 
Stewed Tomatoes 
Fruit Cup 

Coffee Tea 
Meat Balls in Tomato Sauce 

Boiled Potatoes 
String Beans 
Orange Bread Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Baked White Fish 
Lemon Slices 
Parsley Potatoes Carrots 
ou Celery Curls Pie 
mon Meringue 
Coffee Tea 
Beefsteak and Kidney Pie 
Mashed Potatoes 
Wax Beans 
Plum Roly- a 

Coffee 


Roast Chicken, 
Savory Dressing 
Browned Potatoes Peas 
Peach Upside-down Cake 
Coffee Tea 











Boiled Brisket 
Baked Potatoes 
Vegetable Macedoine 
Baked Stuffed Apples y 
Coffee Tea 
Swiss Steak 
Chili Sauce 
Pan-browned Potatoes 
Carrots 
Rice and Raisin Custard 

Coffee i 
Meat Pie with Biscuit 
Toppin: 

French Fried Potatoes 
Escalloped Tomatoes 
Boston Cream Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Boiled Pork Hocks 
Pan-browned Potatoes 
Sauerkraut 
Celery and Carrot Sticks 
Johnny Cake Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Haddock in Milk 
Riced Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 

Baked Lemon Pudding 

Coffee Tea 


Shoulder Lamb Chops 
Mint Jelly 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Cranberry Shortcake 
Coffee Tea 


Rump Roast of Beef 
Baked Potatoes 
Breaded Parsnips 
Mixed Pickle 
Dutch Apple Pie 























st Beef 


or meat) 


Fish 
Carrots 





n Cake 


loine 


pples 1 
Tea 


atoes 


ustard 
_Tea 


scuit 





atoes 
toes o “ 
ie as 
Tea 
*ks 
itoes 





Sticks 
e Syrup 
Tea _ 


Milk 
; 

s 
ding 
Tea 
‘hops 


eS 
$ 
ake 
Tea 








BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 










Blended Juices Hot Beef Sandwich “aoa 
elk coe in eon a , Corn Tomato Casserole 
— Mar aiad age Sala Vanilla Blancmange 
ae : ade Butter Tarts Cranberry Sauce 
ee ea Tea Cocoa Coffee F Tea 











Cold Sliced Roast Beef 
Creamed Potatoes 


Spaghetti and Tomatoes 
Grated Carrot and Raisin 





Half Grapefruit 















¢ Hot Cereal Salad Steamed Mashed Squash 
Toast Conserve Maple Bavarian Cream Plum Double Boiler Pudding 
Coffee Tea Hermits Lemon Sauce 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
; Meat Loaf 
WED oo. J _ Potato Soup Horse Radish Sauce 
Grilled Bacon _ Vegetable Salad Baked Potatoes 
Brown Toast co hae Sliced Bananas and Cream — Boiled Onions __ 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa — Half —— 





Boiled Corned Beef 
Creamed Potatoes 
Boiled Cabbage 
Mustard Pickles 
Baked Appie and Cream 
Coffee Tea 





Tangerine Juice Rice and Tomato Casserole 


Cereal Bread Sticks 
Toast Jelly Celery and Carrot Fingers 
Coffee Tea Canned Fruit Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 














FRI Orange Slices Curried Eggs on Toast Fish and Chips 









Cereal Cabbage Salad Green Peas 
Toasted Scones Caramel Pudding Cherry Snow Pudding 
| cans Jelly 7 . Cup Cakes Coffee Tea 
ea ea y / 





Cocoa 


F hristmas 


Fruit Cocktail 





Roast Turkey Raisin Stuffing 
Giblet Gravy 
Mashed Potatoes Parsleyed Turnip 
Peas and Onion Rings 
Jellied Cranberry Relish 
Yuletide Pudding 


Foamy Sauce 


Coffee Tea 






Cold Sliced Turkey 
Stewed Prunes Cream of Turkey Soup Scalloped Potatoes 
Cereal Vegetable Salad Glazed Carrots 


r 
Soft-cooked Eggs Fruit Cup Whi Jell 
Toast Wafers frat cake , 
Coffee Tea Ns Cocoa Tea 


SE HTT Tera of Corn Soup 
Wieners Buttered eadins 
Sauerkraut with Caraway 
Seed 






8 


; : Stuffed ng ar, saan 
Grapefruit Juice Carrot and Celery Slaw 


MON 
Cereal 
Syrup Canned Berries 
Cup pone Tea : Assorted Cookies Coconut Orange Tapioca 
Tea Cocoa | i Coffee Tea 


Barbecued Spareribs 


Salmon Scallop Browned Potatoes 


Brown Rolls 






» and Lemon Juice 
Appi ant hem Baked Squash 








Cereal 
Canned Plums 
38 an Brown ad nket Gelles Dam one ae suading 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
d Cl d Bacon Holida —— 
» ce ‘oaste reese an 2 iday Suey 
Cum Dorridge Sandwiches Boiled Rice 
Toast Marmalade Fruited Jelly Cranberry Jelly Mold 
Coffee Tea Cookies _ Festive Coffee Braid 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 





D 


Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Mashed Potatoes 





Scrambled E gs - Toast 





Blended Vegetable Juices 












Cereal Chili wiipeee Parsnips and Carrots 
30 Toast Conserve . my Curls , eet 4, Mined Eickies 
. i pple m pote her: ie 
Coffee Cones ea Cocoa Coffee = Tea 
Baked Cod” 












Q it Cheese Soufflé Riced Potatoes 
Half Grapefra Cabbage and Carrot Salad Diced Beets in Orange Sauce 
Toast Jam Pears Pear Gingerbread Upside- 
Coffee Tea Fudge Squares 5 down Cake 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 








Doctors say the more often 
youngsters eat a good oatmeal breakfast, *<— 
the better they grow ae 


a 





THE GIANT OF THE CEREALS IS QUAKER OATS! 


A GANT i Udeiteon/ 


Your youngsters get more growth, more endurance—your grownups get more 
energy, more stamina from nourishing oatmeal than any other whole-grain 
cereal! That’s why Quaker Oats is recommended for a better breakfast! 
According to a recent survey, only 1 school child in 5 gets the kind of 
breakfast he should have. So doctors say, the more often youngsters eat 
a good oatmeal breakfast, the better they grow! Help your children be 
a success by serving Quaker Oats! 


A GANT ui Velue! 


Delicious Quaker Oats still costs less than a cent a serving! That’s 
really amazing in these days of higher food prices! Saves precious time 
in the morning, too, because Quick Quaker Oats cooks in less time than it 
takes coffee to boil. 


A GANT ua Flee! 


People eat more Quaker Oats than any 
other cereal in the world because THEY 
LOVE THAT QUAKER OATS FLAVOR! 
Tempting recipes on the package. Re- 
member to buy delicious Quaker Oats. 
The Quaker Octs Company of Canada Limited 


QUAKER OATS 
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It’s a money saver! 
It’s a time saver! 


DELICIOUS MACARONI-AND-CHEES 
THAT COOKS IN JUST 7 MINUTES! 


This Kraft Dinner Ring is a mouth-watering ‘‘quickie.’’ Easy to 
make... ready ina jiffy ...and oh, the ‘‘ahs’’ at the dinner table! 

All you need is 1 package of Kraft Dinner. Make as directed 
on package. (It takes just 7 minutes to cook the special Kraft 
Dinner Macaroni; just a few seconds to sprinkle in fine cheese 
flavour with Kraft Grated). Pack the hot macaroni-and-cheese 
in a greased 644inch ring mold. Unmold on plate; fill center 
with creamed dried beef; and surround with hot buttered peas 
and carrots. Good? Mmm! Simply super! 


Leave it to Kraft to combine a truly superb cheese flavour 
with such tender, fluffy macaroni. And imagine, in These 
Times, such a delicious dinner for so few pennies! Top your 
shopping list with Kraft Dinner. Keep some on your ‘‘emer- 
gency shelf’’ always. 





Recipes for Christmas Eve 
Continued from page 49 


Holiday Chop Suey 
9 cups boiled rice (3 cups raw) 
l4 cup blanched almonds 
lg cup washed raisins 
14 pound ham, diced or chopped 
3 onions, coarsely chopped 
2 cups celery, coarsely chopped 
14 pound mushrooms, sliced 
OR 1 tin mushrooms 
3 tablespoons bacon dripping or 

lard 

2 tablespoons Soy Sauce 
l4 teaspoon salt 
1 tin condensed tomato soup 
4 tablespoons tomato paste 
Chili Sauce 
Parsley 


PREPARATION: Boil rice until ten- 
der, but not mushy. Prepare nuts, ral- 
sins, ham, onions, celery and mushrooms. 
METHOD: Heat dripping or lard in 
large frying pan. Add prepared nuts, 
raisins, ham, onions, celery and mush- 
rooms. (If canned mushrooms are used, 
add later.) Cook, stirring constantly, 
for 2 minutes. Add Soy Sauce, salt, 
tomato soup and tomato paste. Blend 
well. Cover and simmer for three to 
5 minutes. Serve hot with rice. Garnish 
with chili sauce and parsley. Yield: 
10 to 12 servings. 

To make fluffy boiled rice: Have 
6 quarts of water in large preserving 
kettle, boiling rapidly. Add 3 table- 
spoons salt. Wash 3 cups raw rice and 
drain in sieve. Slowly drop rice into 
boiling, salted water. Cook, stirring 
occasionally. When rice is soft but still 
whole (15 to 25 minutes), drain in 
colander. Place colander with rice 
covered by a cloth over steaming water 
to fluff and dry out. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Festive Jelly Braid 
(Regular Method) 
4 cup milk 
4 cups sifted bread flour 
34 cup water 
1 package quick-rising dry yeast 
OR 1 fresh compressed yeast cake 
1 teaspoon sugar 
1 teaspoon salt 
3 tablespoons sugar 
2 tablespoons soft shortening 
1 egg, beaten 


METHOD: Scald milk. Sift flour, then 
measure into large mixing bowl. Make 
well in centre. Add cold water to scalded 
milk. Remove % cup of combined 
liquids. Test for lukewarmness. When 
lukewarm add yeast and the 1 teaspoon 
sugar. Mix until blended. Let stand 
for 10 minutes. To liquid in saucepan 
add salt, sugar, shortening and egg. Add 
dissolved yeast. Mix well. Pour liquids 
into flour. Stir until liquid disappears 
and dough forms a smooth ball. Brush 
top with melted shortening. Cover and 
allow dough to rise at warm room tem- 
perature (75 to 85 degrees F.) for about 
1 to 11% hours. 

Punch the dough down thoroughly, 
turn out on lightly floured board and 
knead lightly for a few seconds. Roll 
out to rectangular shape (about 6 inches 
x 12 inches). Using sharp knife cut 
dough lengthwise in 3 strips to within 
2 inches of one end. Braid strips and 
tuck loose ends underneath pinching 
together to seal. Place braid on liehtly 
greased cookie sheet and brush crev ices 





















































































with melted shortening. Cover with tva 
towel and let rise again in warm plac: 
until double in size. Bake in moderately 
hot oven (375 degrees F.) for 20 minutes 
or until golden brown. Allow to cool 
on wire rack. 

When almost cool, decorate by icing 
with thin white frosting (44 cup icing 
sugar, well packed; 1 tablespoon milk 
and 14 teaspoon vanilla). Sprinkle with 
chopped nuts and fill crevices with jelly 
or jam. Yield: 2 large jelly braids. 


QUICK METHOD: If desired, a 
package of prepared roll mix may be 
used in place of above dough. Follow 
directions on package for mixing and 
rising. Shape and bake braid as directed 
above. One package of roll mix makes 
1 large braid. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Cranberry Wreath Salad 


4 cups cranberries 

l4 cup sugar 

1 cup water 

1 lemon jelly powder 

1 cup diced celery 

2 tablespoons horse-radish 


PREPARATION: Pick over and wash 
cranberries. 

METHOD: Cook cranberries, sugar 
and water together until cranberry skins 
pop open—about 10 minutes. Put jelly 
powder in mixing bowl and add a little 
of the hot cranberry mixture, stir until 
jelly powder is dissolved. Add remaining 
cranberries. Mix well and allow to 
stand until thick. Fold in diced celery 
and horse-radish. Turn into a ring mold 
that has been rinsed out in cold water 
and chill until firm. To serve: unmold 
on large plate, fill centre with pickled 
pears or crisp mixed greens. Surround 
with celery leaves. Yield: 10 or 12 
servings. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Pickled Maraschino 
Cherries 

l4 cup white vinegar 

14 cup water 

1 tablespoon mixed pickling 
spices 

1 6-ounce jar maraschino 
cherries (with stems, if desired) 


METHOD: Combine vinegar and 
water. Tie spices in piece of cheesecloth 
and put into vinegar and water. Bring 
to a boil and boil for 3 to 5 minutes. 
Drain off syrup from cherries and cover 
cherries with hot vinegar solution. 
Note: Cherry syrup may be used to 
sweeten punch or as a flavoring in a 
jelly dessert. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Hot Choeolate 


3 squares unsweetened chocolate 
1/4 cups water 

4\6 tablespoons sugar 

Dash of salt 

416 cups milk 


METHOD: Add chocolate to water in 
top of double boiler and place over low 
heat, stirring until chocolate is melted 
and blended. Add sugar and salt and 
boil for 4 minutes, stirring constantly. 
Place over boiling water, add milk, stir- 
ring constantly. Heat in double boiler. 
Just before serving beat with rotary egg 
beater until light and fluffy. 

Yield: 6 servings, 

\pproved by Chatelaine Institute. 
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imply serve 
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meal fit for a king- 
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Tem of the delicious jellies. crisp salads and tasty frozen 

t ‘ll make in a McClarv Electric Refrigerator 
And of course you'll not be satisfied with anything less than 
this most modern of all ‘refrigerators. 


. 


For economy and long life the McClary freezing unit is 


Law see 3 a ne aeurwe — - 2 Th BS ae Sem 7 
seaied-im: it never requires attenvion ne Sii-steei seamess 
“a ; - > > . : 
food compartment is porcelain enameled. stain resisting. 

” 


easy to keep clean. Most modern insulation keeps cold in. 
Interior lights up immediately the door opens. Cold control 
provides lower temperatures almost at once. Shelves are 
strong and easily removed. 

Ask your McClary dealer to show you all the convenience 


features of the McClary Electric Refrigerator. 
[ RANGES - REFRIGERATORS 
FURNACES 
AIR CONDITIONING UNITS 








The Institute 
Features 


Yuletide Pudding 


“4 less rich version of the traditional holiday dessert—cheaper, too.” 


1+. cups chopped apples 
Ls cup raisins 

4 maraschino cherries 

1 cup sifted bread flour 
, teaspoon baking soda 
, teaspoon salt 


16 teaspoon cinnamon 

, teaspoon nutmeg 

> cup soft shortening (part 
butter 


Ni _ 


34 cup granulated sugar 


1 egg, beaten 


1 tablespoon cream 


PREPARATION: Greas 


METHOD: = anc is 


su : Z c ny \ 


” 





al molds and 40 to 45 minutes for large 


Serve warm with Hard Sauce or 


ny other desired sauce. Yield: Sx 


Ss 


ved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Hard Sauce 


ls cup butter 
1 cup brown sugar 
1 teaspoon vanilla 


METHOD: Cream the butter. Gradu- 
ally add sugar and vanilla, blending 


ughly. Pat out, about 34 inch 
ck, on waxed paper over a cookie 


Chill well, then cut m fancy 


es. Yield: about six servings. 


ed by Chatelaine Institute. 
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To grace your festive hoard with finest flavour 


MAPLE LEAF énceeswes7 


wr large 
auce or 


i: Six 


Tender, delicious meat, cooked in fragrant smoke 


; : — that’s Maple Leaf TENDERSWEET Ham — with the 
Sradu- Ne Four Kinds To 


trimmed for home 


rfect flavour for hri ing! “ u 
ending 5 ESA Choose From: pe Oo your C : istmas feasting! ‘What marvelous 
2 inch 3 SEES = Note: Nos. 1, 2 and 3 ham” your friends will exclaim, when you serve Maple Leaf TENDERSWEET! 
CHS < fe are only partially 
fancy a cooked. No. 4 is fully 
3. Ss cooked, ready-to-eat. Be sure to look for the name Maple Leaf— for only 
Bonel — for ham ° i 
pedis end ter lig Maple Leaf is genuine “TENDERSWEET” Ham. 
small portions. 
BLUE and YELLOW 
_ | eeapens Sones. WRITE ME A LETTER — IT MAY WIN $100. 
ei cooking. Delectable TENDERSWEET Ham the first day is always a tremendous success. Second 
v 4 : : day dishes can be really wonderful too__so give your imagination full play and tell 
Dinner ~— - —_ me how you bring tasty TENDERSWEET Ham back for a rousing encore. Best recipe 
acne ae wins $100.00—-and everyone who writes receives a Voucher good for a a 


cooking. 


RED and YELLOW 
wrapper, bone-in, 
cooked, ready-to-eat. 


two-pie size tin or carton of Maple Leaf Mincemeat FREE. Be sure to 
read my column in this magazine before writing. 


Lh 
YOUR “GOOD-THINGS-TO-EAT” REPORTER ae Ph 
cA. BD A UB A > ss =. 2 ee § Si oe Ge a ae ie [- 
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ourishing nighicap— 


Matie Holme makes 0 
(hristmas Cake 








@ tempting cup of Fry's Cocoa 


Just before you go to bed — a big 
cup of Fry’s Cocoa, made with milk, 
is warming, nourishing, delicious! 
But for cocoa at its best, be sure 
to make it Fry's. Once you taste 
its richer chocolate flavor you'll see 


why Fry’s is Canada’s favorite 
cocoa by 3 to 1.* 

And Fry's fine, full flavor makes it 
the choice for all your chocolate 
dishes. Keep the famous yellow tin 
handy — always. 


* According to a National Survey 








Golden color and even all over, the perfect holiday 
cake, festive with its baked-on decoration and _ holly. 


Economical, delicious and not too rich. 


Light Christmas Cake 











Anytime Treat— 
CREAMY CHOCOLATE FUDGE 


4 tablespoons Fry's Cocoa = 1 cup table cream 
1 cup white sugar 1 tablesp. corn syrup, optional 
1 cup brown sugar 1 tablespoon butter 


Ye teaspoon salt Ya teaspoon vanilla 


With this special Fry’s recipe you get the creamiest, 
most chocolaty fudge! Mix together dry, Fry's Cocoa, 
sugars and salt; add the cream, corn syrup and butter. 
Bring to boiling point while stirring and boil gently, 
until a few drops in cold water will form a soft ball. 


Remove from heat, add vanilla and place saucepan in 
‘cold water for 4 minutes. Remove from cold water, 
and beat until mixture thickens and loses its glossy 
appearance (about 5 minutes). Spread in buttered pan. 


De set stir mixtire while it is standing in cold water. 


the cocoa with 
the richer chocolate Havor “Tams 




















114 cups seedless raisins 

Y% pound blanched almonds 
34 cup glace cherries 

1 cup mixed fruits 

21% cups sifted bread flour 

1 teaspoon baking powder 
14 teaspoon salt 


114 tablespoons lemon juice 


PREPARATION: Line 1 medium and 
1 small standard Christmas cake tins 
with 3 layers of brown paper. Lightly 
grease top paper in each, 

Wash and dry raisins, cut blanched 
almonds in quarters, slice cherries. 
Combine with mixed fruits (the pre- 
pared packaged kind). Preheat oven to 
275 degrees F. 


METHOD: Measure sifted flour. Com- 
bine 4% cup with mixed fruits so each 
piece of fruit will be well coated. Put 
remaining 2 cups flour into sifter. Add 
baking powder and salt. Sift together 
onto piece of wax paper. Cream 
softened shortening and add butter 


4 cup soft shortening 

4 cup soft butter 

1 teaspoon vanilla 

1 teaspoon almond extract 

1 teaspoon grated lemon rind 
1 cup granulated sugar 

4 eggs, well beaten 


with flavorings and lemon rind. Add 
sugar gradually, then well-beaten eggs. 
Beat thoroughly. 

Fold in dry ingredients and floure: 
fruits, then add lemon juice. Mix onl) 
until fruit is well distributed. Tur: 
batter into cake tins. Smooth ou 
batter, garnish top with fruit and nuts 
Bake at 275 degrees F. (medium cak« 
2 to 244 hours; small cake 1% to 2 
hours). Allow to cool in pans. When 
cool, remove from pans, leave paper on 
cake for storing. Store in covered cak 
tin in a cool place until ready to use. 
Will keep well for 3 to 4 weeks. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 
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DOUBLE AUTOMATIC 


heats quicker, stays hotter, irons faster 











Sovie tae 
WYNs 4 
VOM la 


Te ee 
OTe ee 





op: , ; a3 
Tis the day before Christmas-cake baking day. And FF Mao 
} ue ON 


Chatelaine Institute is a hive of preparation as its Director alta 
Woq.- > 
; ; : : COTTON— 
extra-simple, extra-good light fruit cake. She prepares LINEN 


cuts fruit and nuts for a Marie Holmes’ special—her own 


ingredients, lines and greases cake tins the day before baking. 





Two important secrets of success, she says, are to have the 


ingredients at room temperature. Saves time and gets se 
better all-round results in baking. .Then follow the 7, 30 5 
recipe in using bread flour. That’s for the batter and CCOAIGS 


d 4 over the fruits too. It will hold the fruits evenly through cake. 


SAFE 



























q Steady 
4 Low heat 
. Br. for fay- 
Add * ons in 30 
eggs. : Until you’ve used Sunbeam Ironmaster, you've Will not 
no idea how much faster and easier ironing scorch the 
oure: can be. No waiting for it to heat up—it’s ready on ie 
only to go in a split minute, and always delivers 
Tur the correct, steady heat for whatever fabric 
1 ou you're ironing. That's why you finish quicker, Quick 
nuts feeling fresher with a Sunbeam on the job. steady High 
: heat for 
cak r : 
i. SUNBEAM has Double-Automatic Heat Con- maee honey, 
P . ° ° ° ampene 
Whe: r Plan your decoration—those important cherries and er Thumb-tip Regulator Dial up in the linensin2'4 
er on . ° almonds that give Marie Holmes’ cake its real Christmas handle p ae air-cooled, wrist-resting handle... — 
i. i y a a Fs larger ironing surface . . .. permanently at- 
é ~maprrt eo Ss x x > Ss e ° 
i. @B spirit; on paper first—arranging later tye tached cord set...new streamlined beauty. 





on the top of the batter of each cake before it goes into See your dealer. 


< geceea a wavy. caret i family reach. that is. 
the oven. Put it away carefully—out of family rea: SUNBEAM CORPORATION (CANADA) LIMITED . . . 321 WESTON RD, SOUTH, TORONTO 9, ONT. 





Famous tor (funbedm TOASTER, MIXMASTER, COFFEEMASTER, SHAVEMASTER, etc 
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For gifts that are presented with pride and 
received with delight — your Westinghouse 
dealer has many interesting suggestions to offer 
... no matter how much or how little you plan to 
spend. And the Westinghouse name adds value 
and prestige to any electrical gift. 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED ° HAMILTON, CANADA 
725M835 


Westinghouse 


SST tx cypendiletily 





Duchess of the Kitchen 


Continued from page 11 


only want you.” After we all had 
kissed her and hugged her Pa explained: 
“1 think something ought to be done 
about our domestic situation. You and 
I are making nice money, or that’s 
what the income tax inspector thinks 
about us. We have two children and a 
house, but no home. We use only a small 
part of our house as we haven’t anybody 
to clean it up. Our cellar boiler isn’t 
working and the plumber can’t come in 
during daytime to fix it as nobody is 
home. I wanted to leave him the keys, 
but he said he would feel lonely all by 
himself. Plumbers are the social type. 
They want to be admired while they 
work. Nobody cooks a real dinner on 
our kitchen stove. We go to restaurants 
for Sunday dinner. The four of us are a 
family of bachelors.” 

‘Do you want me to give up my job?” 
Ma asked, her lips quivering. “* My boss 
is away and he left everything to me. 
I can’t let him down and I love my job. 
But my family is my first responsibility 
I know.” 

“Pil take over,” brother Eddy 
offered. He had just started school and 
didn’t like it. “Tl clean up and learn 
to cook if only I don’t have to see my 
teacher. | don’t like her.” 

“Case dismissed,” Pa decided. “* You'll 
go to school if I have to eat scrambled 
eggs all my life. We need an experienced 
person to take care of us. A housekeeper, 
a cook general or maybe a couple.” 

“You're pipe-dreaming,” Ma sighed. 
“You know very well that you can’t get 
domestic help these days. You may win 
the Irish sweepstakes, but you won’t 
find a housekeeper. No, no, everything 
is wrong. Now I remember though, that 
somebody told me about a jewel of a 
cook. 1 don’t know whether I can 
persuade her to come to us, but if I do, 
will you promise me to treat her like the 
apple of your eye?” 

We all promised gravely. 

““Maybe she can even make fried 
chicken and Mexican dishes?” Pa 
dreamed. 

“Peach pie and cakes.” That was 
Eddy. 

“We'll have to take what we get,” Ma 
said. 


SOME DAYS LATER all our pips 
dreams came true, when Ma piloted the 
Spanish duchess into our kitchen. 
‘*That’s Senorita Lolita Elvira y Ostenso 
de la Fuente,’’ she introduced her. 
Lolita’s name was much longer than 
that, but Ma couldn’t keep it in her 
mind. Nor could anybody else. 

Ma explained to us afterward: “A 
customer told me about her, and | 
offered to turn her house into a chateau 
if I only could have the girl. Lolita’s 
people came from Spain after a revolu- 
tion or trying to make a revolution, | 
don’t know. Lolita was born on this 
continent and speaks only English, but 
her ways are still a little Spanish, as | 
was informed. You know the Spaniards 
are very well mannered, do you hear me, 
Eddy? We'll have to live up to Lolita. 
Her grandfather was a duke or some- 
thing like that.” 

‘“*T don’t mind a duchess in my 
kitchen as long as she can cook spiced 
dishes,” Pa said broad-mindedly. 

Lolita was a lovely young girl with 
very dark eyes and hair. Her com- 


plexion was ivory. She was polite and 
kind, but she had a certain dignity anc! 
very much pride. She had had many 
chances, but she had consulted her cards 
to find out what she was to do, and th: 
cards had said she must be sure to tak« 
a job in a house where the boss was dark 
and tall and there was a little blond boy. 
Ma and I had not been in Lolita’s cards. 
She believed strongly in cards, *but 
didn’t think much of teacup reading. 
It was in her Spanish blood. They 
don’t drink tea in Spain. 

“She wouldn’t have come if she hadn’t 
seen me in her cards,” Eddy boasted 
He wanted us to be thankful to him for 
everything Lolita did for our stomachs. 
That girl really could cook. Her chili 
con carne put your heart and your 
stomach on fire until you wanted to call 
the fire brigade to put out the flames in 
your inside. Her food was a little 
painful but delicious. She kept the 
house clean and she had a certain 
attraction for delivery boys and repair- 
men. She would never shock the 
plumber with the news that we had 
a flood in our house. Whether the water 
was reaching our knees or our necks she 
would stick to Spanish etiquette and 
ask him on the phone: “How is your 
health? Isn’t it a lovely day? I thought 
of you when I saw your dog fighting on 
the street? What’s his name? I always 
forget it. I would have stopped the 
fight if I only had known his name. You 
call him ‘Murder’? What a lovely 
name, very cute indeed. I’ve seen 
Murder fighting three big dogs on the 
street. He was really brave. What 
do you say? Murder lost an ear in this 
fight. I’m so sorry—” That ran on for 
quite a while because it’s bad manners 
in Spain to talk business right away. It’s 
not done in the Argentine either or 
wherever people have Spanish blood in 
their veins. But that long introduction 
impressed the plumber so much that he 
came over right away although he didn’t 
like emergency calls. And when she 
informed the grocer that she was in need 
of a tiny wee bit of chive to give a dish 
the right flavor, he would send his boy in 
a jiffy or deliver the chive himself. 

Lolita informed us that she despised 
lies but as life would be too difficult 
without them you were allowed to 
stretch the truth a little. Lies hurt the 
Spanish pride but you could always 
make use of your imagination. When 
Ma had a little headache and didn’t 
want to talk to somebody on the phone 
Lolita said: “I don’t know whether | 
should call her. It’s only a headache, 
but sometimes a plague starts that 
way, I know.” 

We were so happy to have her we 
became afraid of losing her. We sus- 
pected that everybody wanted to 
snatch her for himself. 

“I wouldn’t wonder if she left us,” 
Ma worried. “She has no fun in our 
lonely house. What a life for a beautiful 
girl.” 

“She doesn’t miss anything,” Eddy 
said. “I play Chinese checkers with her 
to entertain her and I even let her 
win sometimes.” 

“That’s nice of you, Eddy, but you 
see Lolita is so much older than you and 
she should have some young men 
around. She encouraged the iceman and 
she cooled down the coaldriver. She 
doesn’t like them. But suddenly she’ll 
find her life too monotonous. I know that 
Mrs. Harding wants her badly and Mrs. 

Continued on page 61 
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( nificent Swift's 


Premium Ham with snowballs and snowflakes and 
holly you can eat! It’s easier than you'd guess 
Here’s how: Bake a Swift’s Premium Ham; to do 
justice to its matchless flavour, follow the simple 
cooking directions on the tag that comes with every ham. 
Decorate top with cream cheese snowflakes forced 
through a pastry tube. Place on a heated platter 
and surround with snowballs made by pressing hot, 
fluffy, well seasoned rice together with two spoons. 
Use green pepper and glazed cranberries for the 
holly trim. Now serve it forth! You know that 
princely platter will do you proud. For every rosy 
slice of Swift’s Premium Ham is mellow with 
luscious flavour and tenderness that come from 
Swift’s famous Brown Sugar Cure and special way 
of smoking over fragrant hardwood fires. No wonder 


Swift’s Premium is Canada’s traditional favourite 
—the best-liked ham of all! 


Fa porfoct 9:0 ss rem 


Ham in its festive holiday wrappings is a gift to 


delight even “have everything” friends! 


2 STYLES! Bive Label! 
for easy cooking at 
home; Red Label for 
ham that's fully 
ty etl ae Te 


QUALITY 
FOOD 
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Three wonderful dishes to be made easily . . . quickly . .. 

and so economically ! Lovely to look at! Jell-O 
is always sparkling, colorful and temp- 
ting. Delicious! The exclusive 
“locked-in” Jell-O flavor is 
your guarantee of more eat- 






















ing enjoyment. 
Of course — you can be 
sure of gorgeous-look- 
ing, gorgeous-tasting 
dishes like these, 
only when you use 
genuine Jell-O. 
Look for the big 
red “JELL-O” let- 
ters on the box. 
Enjoy all seven 
delicious flavors. 









PARTY FAVORITE 
WITH EVERYDAY THRIFT 


(Above) Make up | pack- 
age Strawberry, Raspberry 
or Cherry Jell-O, using 
half water and half fruit 
juice. Chill 1 cupful in 8 x 
4 inch pan; cut in cubes. 
Chill remainder until 
slightly thickened; set in 
pan of ice water and whip, 
adding 24 cup drained diced 
fruit. Alternate whipped 
and cubed Jell-O in serving 
dish. For a large bowl, 


double quantities. 


REFRESHING ... DELICIOUS... EASY 


(Right above) "Peach Melba” Salad: 
Chill Raspberry Jell-O in 


shallow pan. Cut in 








squares, and top with 
cheese-stuffed peach halves. 

(Left) jellied Waldorf Salad: 
Prepare Lemon Jell-O using apple 
juice as part liquid. When slightly 

thickened, add diced apple and 
celery, and chopped nuts. Serve 
either salad with whipped cream, 
or a sweet salad dressing. 


Whats -found only in Gelt 0 ? 
That "locked-in" Jell-O Flavor! 


Jell-O is a trade-mark owned by 
General Foods, Limited 


J-438M 


A Product of 
General Foods 
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Take Michael .. . good-natured and 
generous—beloved in his community 
— wise in ways of good living. 
Why is Maxwell House your 
favourite, Mike ? 
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That’s Maxwell House. Mike. 
It’s extra rich because it contains 
choice Latin-American coffees 
—the best obtainable. 
ue A : That’s because Maxwell House is 
nd Its Flavor / skilfelly blended by experts to 
| eats any other give you unusually delicious 
ly t c coffee flavor. 
e tried 
| . sneres 
| Maxwell 110 
2 | a 
Tg satisfies: 
Yes — Radiant Roasting 
: does the trick, Mike. It 
Packed, 3 ways: develops fully all the 
SUPER-VACUUM extra goodness in the 
TIN Maxwell House blend. 
’ Drip and Regular 
; Grinds 
[ oe More peopie buy and enjoy 
Maxwell House than any other brand 
of coffee in the world 
GLASSINE-LINED - at any price. 
BAG at 
All Purpose Grind MAXWELL HOUSE 
; Srstant COFFEE 
td MAXWELL HOUSE . 
Es, - 
, Made instant! g 
% in the — ood to the Last Drop! 





MH128M A PRODUCT OF GENERAL FOO’S 
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Continued from page 58 
Harding’s house is downtown with al] 
the shows around.” 

“What can we do about it?” Pa 
asked, frightened about the idea that 
we could lose Lolita to Mrs. Harding. 

“We ought to give her some fun. She 
has to go toa dance and have dates. We 
can’t lock her up.” 

She discussed this idea with Lolita 
but our Duchess pointed out that a girl 
has to have an escort to go places. Well, 
all the delivery and repairmen had tried 
to get a date, but they were not her kind. 
Lolita apparently was dreaming about a 
Spanish Grandee. 


AT LAST SHE went to a dance with the 
milkman, who was crazy about her. But 
she refused to ride in his cart and she 
didn’t want his old horse waiting in front 
of the dance hall. So Pa drove her and 
the milkman downtown. “He and his 
car didn’t look too impressive either, 
but they were better than a milk wagon 
and a tired mare,” Ma said. 

Lolita was thankful to Pa and cooked 
his pet dishes afterward. She was not 
thankful to the loving milkman. The 
poor fellow made no progress with her 
and didn’t even get a good-night kiss. 
She was a Duchess. Even a milkman can 
get mad. He gave her up and the 
plumber took over. Now he drove her 
to the dance and Pa lost his job as a 
driver because the plumber had a 
much better car. Ma didn’t like that 
change of escorts as the plumber was a 
friend of Mrs. Borner who was looking 
for a housekeeper. “‘He only takes her 
out to win her for Mrs. Borner,” Ma 
suspected. 

But the unhappy plumber was 
anointed by destiny for other purposes: 
He had to escort Lolita to a dance where 
she met the man of her life. It was very 
mean of destiny to use a first-class 
plumber for that purpose. 

Lolita was completely changed when 
she came home from this dance: she had 
met a fellow countryman. He came from 
Argentina but his family hailed from 
Spain. He was sailing on a merchant 
vessel and only on short leave. He had 
watched her silently for a long time, his 
arms crossed over his chest, looking very 
stern and dignified. Then he had simply 
taken her out of the plumber’s arms and 
danced with her. Lolita had been 
stupified, but not too much, because she 
had asked her cards the other evening 
and they had said that she was going to 
meet a tall, dark, handsome man and 
some trouble to boot. The cards had 
prepared her for things to happen, but 
still it was a pleasant surprise to find a 
man with the same background. He 
spoke the best English and other 
languages too. He was a superman. 

“What's his rank?” Eddy asked. 

Lolita didn’t know, but she was sure 
he would be an admiral soon. His name 
was Pedro and he would phone, but 
we shouldn’t say that she was the house- 
keeper here. 

Her champagne mood changed sud- 
denly to gloominess. She would sit in 
the kitchen, crying her heart out while 
the toast was burning like in bad old 
times when we had no Lolita. We heard 
her dark secret: Pedro was so'wonderful, 
he had thought her a secretary or a 
manageress and she simply couldn’t 
disappoint him and tell him about her 
job. She hadn’t lied to him, she never 
would. But she hadn’t corrected him 
when he guessed her profession. 


You're like a daughter in our house,” 
Ma comforted her, “‘and we're ready to 
accept him as a son. Jobs don’t make 
people. We’re ina free country.” 

_ “It would be nice to have an admiral 
for a son,” Pa said, 

Lolita promised to tell Pedro the 
truth, but she had no chance to un- 
burden her heart. He was called away 
as his boat was sailing. Lolita was very 
much distressed—in an aristocratic 
way. And it was no blow out of a blue 
sky to her as the cards had predicted 
trouble. She cried silently, big tears 
running down her ivory cheeks. The 
refrigerator repairman thought it the 
right time to defrost her and asked for a 
date. Even the plumber was ready to 
mend his broken heart and to forgive 
her. Lolita refused both of them. 

“Pedro will write soon,”” Ma promised 
her, and ‘Lolita got almost hysterical: 
“I don’t want it. I want to forget him. 
He isn’t made for me. I won’t get mar- 
ried. Ill stay with you all my life.” 

“Okay with me,” said Pa. 

She behaved even more strangely 
when Pedro’s first letter arrived. Eddy 
took it from the postman and gave it to 
her: “I want the stamps and a piece of 
pie,” he said. Lolita held the letter like 
a precious piece of china. She didn’t 
open it. 

“*Get out of the kitchen,’’ Ma ordered 
us. “Lolita can’t read her letter when 
you’re here.” 

Surprisingly Lolita was on our side. 
“The kids can stay here,” she decided. 
““Because I can’t read the letter anyway. 
I simpiy can’t read. I can read a little 
print but no handwriting. I can never 
marry an educated man like Pedro.” 
The big silent tears ran down again. 

Now we knew Lolita’s dark secret. 
She was a strange mixture indeed, be- 
having like a queen but not able to 
read a letter. 

“Shall I read the letter to you?” Ma 
asked gently, trying to hide her embar- 
rassment. ‘‘ You are the better cook and 
I’m the better reader it seems. We have 
to assist one another.” 

“Thank you very much, ma’am,” 
Lolita said with her usual politeness. 

“I don’t know whether Pedro would like 
you to read his letter. He addressed 
his letter to me and not to you, or didn’t 
he?” She showed me the envelope and 
there was Lolita’s long name on it. 

Ma was not insulted: “ But somebody 
has to read the letter,” she said. “‘We 
don’t want to know your secrets, but all 
of us would be glad to assist you.” 

Lolita considered the matter carefully. 
At last she pointed at me: “I think 
Helen would be the best to read the 
letter. She’s only a kid of 11 and not too 
bright. She won’t understand it and | 
won’t be ashamed of her.” 

“It’s up to you,” Ma said, leaving the 
kitchen with Eddy. I knew they were 
very jealous as only I was allowed to 
read the letter. Lolita’s opinion about 
me had not been too flattering, but I 
didn’t worry about it. I was in love with 
Pedro myself. I had heard so much 
about Pedro, he was my hero as well as 
Lolita’s. 


WHEN WE WERE alone she gave me 
the opened letter, but she put both her 
thumbs into my ears while I had to read 
it aloud. ““You mustn’t hear what Pedro 
is writing to me. You’re much too 
young,” she said bashfully. 

" It was a very lovely letter, the 
language English and the style Spanish. 


Pyrex Oven and 
Refrigerator Sets for 
baking, serving and 
storing. They stack 
in the ice box. $3.70 


Pyrex Flameware 
Deuble Boiler for 
s@uces and icings. 
Sasy to watch 
weter level. 6 cup 
$4.95 





Pyrex Plameware 
Hostess teapot, the 
ideal gf... has 
so many yses. Fine 


for all het drinks. 
6 cup size im gift 
cartoon. 92.69 


Pyrex Fiameware 
Percolator makes 
perfect coffee 
every time. Now 
4 cup size, $3.15, 
6 cup size, $3.65. 
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better cooking too. And with 






OVENWARE 
FLAMEWARE 


Versatile Products of 
Corning Glass Works 
of Canada Ltd. 
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So easy to clean, Pyrex means faster, 


Pyrex you can prepare, cook, serve and 
store—all in the one dish. See 

what you’re cooking and know that 

food is safe in heat-resistant Pyrex! 


1218 
















































































































62 — Chatelaine, December, 1948 





1 SELLS IN THE LOWEST 
Ww " PRICE RANGE 


Why? Because the machine has 
a simple but basically sound 
design, witha minimum number 
of moving parts. Manufactur- 
ing know-how, gained by the 
makers in 28 years of turning 
out electric washers exclusive- 
ly, enables them to keep the 
price low and the quality high. 


. 2. DOES AWAY WITH 
como Wwe " REPAIR BILLS 
Quality materials, conscien- 
tious workmanship, plus me- 


chanical simplicity, mean free- 
dom from maintenance costs. 





Dozens of Locomotive owners 
report perfect service for as 
much as twenty-five years with- 
out spending a cent on upkeep. 





3 PROLONGS THE LIFE OF 
* FINE FABRICS 


Locomotive’s gentle but effec- 
tive ‘‘rotary-swirl” agitator 
forces active suds through 
every pore of the finest fabric 
without needless destructive 
rubbing. Gets clothes immacu- 
lately clean fast. The scientifi- 
cally designed vanes of the 
ROTARY-SWIRL agitator 
have been proven EASIER on 
precious garments than any 
other type of washing action. 


USES LESS HOT WATER 

* AND SOAP THAN 
“AUTOMATIC” HOME 
LAUNDRIES 


Operating economy of the 
Locomotive means a saving 
every washday. One tub-full 
of hot water does the entire 
week's wash, using a minimum 
amount of soap. ~*And the 
sturdy Locomotive motor is 
easy on your electrical bill, 
too. 







Built in Canada, for Canadians, by Canadians 





FLECTRIC WASHERS 


BRANTFORD WASHING MACHINES LIMITED 


4-48 Brantford Ontario Canada 
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Lolita cried and laughed when she heard 


it, but in the end she was distressed. She 


didn’t mind Ma reading the letter later 
on, but she complained: “Now you 
know what a professor Pedro is. Could 
anybody write a better letter? What am 
I going to do about it? He expects my 
answer, he says. He hopes I'll write to 
him every day. He thinks me a secretary 

a highbrow—and I couldn’t get a 
letter together if I worked on it for a 
year. He’s wonderful and I’m a liar, a 
cheat.” 

Ma opened some tins for dinner be- 
cause nobody could expect Lolita to 
cook a meal distressed as she was. 
Feeling unhappy was a full-time job for 
her. Afterward we had a family meeting 
to discuss the problem while Lolita was 
still crying silently. 

“We can’t let her down,” Ma decided, 
‘as she can’t write her love letters 
herself, we'll have to do it for 
her.” She looked at Pa, who represented 
literature and science in our family. 

“TI wouldn’t know what to write to 
him. I never wrote love letters to a 
sailor,” Pa protested, disappearing 
behind his daily paper. 

“But you want to eat fried chicken 
and chili con carne,” Ma said bitterly. 
“You want to eat well without taking 
any trouble for it.” 

“As far as I know we’re paying her a 
decent salary,” Pa mumbled. 

“That’s not the point. An unhappy 
cook is worse than no cook at all. She 


‘ 


wants Pedro’s letters and she won’t get 
them if she doesn’t answer. We have to 
keep her happy.” 

“T’ll write letters if I can stay away 
from school,” Eddy suggested. “My 
Even the 
teacher admits it though she hates me. 
You know what she did to me today?” 

“We don’t want to know,” said Pa. 
“Your teacher is all right. I don’t like 
your complaining and beefing about 


handwriting is very good, 


SC hool.”’ 

**T could contribute some ideas for the 
letters.” I tried to be helpful. “And 
cousin Ann could help. She writes love 
letters to all the movie stars. She’s an 
expert in love letters.” 

‘| hope we can manage without her,” 
Ma said. “Unfortunately I’m _ not 
trained in this trade. Pa snatched me 
before | had a chance to try my talent 
writing love letters. We only phoned 
and wired.” 

‘As it is an emergency, we all should 
try hard and work together,” Pa said 
sternly, 

It turned out to be hard work indeed, 
especially as Lolita was a very tough 
boss. At first she didn’t like the idea 
at all. She was no liar and cheat she 
protested. But when we told her how 
Pedro was pacing around on his boat 
restless and unhappy waiting for his 
answer, she graciously allowed us to 
compose a letter. She was not satisfied 
at all when we showed her the draft. 

“That’s no good,” she said, and her 
meals were not so good either. 

“It’s a wonderful letter,” Pa said, 
hurt, as he had contributed some 
paragraphs. “I never got such a fine 
letter myself,” 

“But you’re no Pedro, sir,” Lolita 
answered. “He deserves the best. All 
girls fall for him,” 

Fortunately Pedro was not critical 
and liked our letters. I put them down 
in writing and signed them with Lolita’s 
name. His content meant a permanent 
8 oe 
job foryour family. We had to compose 








7 
at least two love letters a week. We had 's 
to be affectionate but reserved at the ‘ 
same time. We hac to say that we “ 
were very lonely without Pedro, but ut 
we mentioned that the plumber and | 
the milkman were still after us. Pedro np 
shouldn’t worry. We didn’t want them, hat 
We got trained in the job but we ran fat 
out of ideas. Lolita herself didn’t con- } mo 
tribute much. Whenever I asked her ‘ ou 
what to write she would say: “Tell him : you 
that I’m praying for him, wishing that didn 
he won’t meet a storm or a girl he likes but 
better than me. But don’t make it too bool 
clear that I love him. No man should be educ 
sure that he is loved.” : 
| had the hardest job, but I put on ON 
weight, for Lolita bribed me with pies base 
and cakes. People thought us a very It 
demonstrative and crazy family. Ma Ede 
would call Pa “my lover” at a bridge was 
party and when people looked surprised saile 
she would blush: “1 didn’t really mean chil 
him. I was thinking of a sailor far dare 
away.” Even Eddy called his teacher hou 
“honey” once, thinking of pet names. wal 
We even searched the library for cor! 
inspirations. “s 
Lolita, getting more and more difficult pal: 
about her letters, said: “I think I could Th: 
do a much better job myself if only I wal 
could write.” seal 
That meant a new job to all four of us. hin 
We became Lolita’s teachers and she I 
was the most ambitious pupil. Pa said: ree 
“If she carries on like that she'll soon wh 
take over my office and I'll have to Spé 
cook.”’ loo 
Reading seemed easier to her than det 
writing and soon she read Pedro’s hin 
letters herself. This progress made my you 


private secretary job harder. 


STARTING 
CHRISTMAS 





for Christmas because 
the Carols that start on Christmas 
Morn keep on bringing joy and 
happiness for years. 

So little care is required too. The 
complete diet is Brock’s Bird Seed 
(with yeast treat) and Brock’s Bird 
Gravel, for perfect health and full song. 
_ If you would like to know where, 
in your locality, to buy a Canary for 
Christmas simply write— 

NICHOLSON & BROCK LIMITED 
125 St. George Street * Toronto 
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‘Now answer Pedro’s letter, please. 
's waiting,” she would order. 

‘What did he write?” I asked. 
‘Don’t be so nosy. I won’t tell you 
ut you've got to answer,” she said. 

| complained bitterly about this 
npediment, but Ma agreed with Lolita 


’ 


hat Pedro’s letters, growing more 
fatuated and crowded with Spanish 
motion, were not fit for me. Pedro 
ould come home soon now and | 
vould get rid of the job anyway. He 
didn’t give the exact date of his arrival, 
but Lolita was reading feverishly all the 
books in the library to complete her 
education in time, 


ONE SPRING DAY Eddy was playing 
baseball in the street with some friends. 
It was a very interesting game and 
L-ddy didn’t notice at first the sailor who 
was walking down the street. The 
sailor looked uneasy and walked like a 
child who has lost his way and doesn’t 
dare to ask for help. He passed our 
house, giving it a shy glance and 
walked on again. He turned at the 
corner and came back. 

‘He must be nuts,” one of Eddy’s 
pals guessed. “‘He’s probably seasick. 
That’s a seamen’s disease. They can’t 
walk when the ground isn’t rocking 
under them. Let's be helpful and rock 
nim a little.” 

Eddy looked the sailor over and 
reeognized him although he wasn’t at all 
what Lolita had said he was. He was no 
Spanish dream prince, and he didn’t 
look too bright when a little boy sud- 
denly jumped up on him trying to hug 
him and yelling in delight: “ Pedro, here 
you are!” Eddy, still holding onto 


— eee 
S Let an Heirloom Cedar Chest 


Y be your first step toward your 
new home . . . the center of 
your dreams and plons for the happy 
years ahead. Your Heirloom chest will be 
your most treasured piece of furniture and 
will give practical protection to precious 
linens and woollens. 
Heirloom furniture is sold from 
coast to coast in Canada. Look 
for the Heirloom tag. It identi- 
fies fine furniture created by 
masters of woodcraft. 
Send for the illustrated 
catalogue of Heirloom Cedar 
Chests and Occasional Furni- 
ture, 


Neirloom 


CEDAR CHESTS AND 
OCCASIONAL FURNITURE 
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him, introduced him to his friends: 
‘That’s Pedro. He has traveled all over 
the world and seen everything. He’s 
xoing to be an adiniral soon.” 

“How do you know me?” the sailor 
blushed. 

kddy remembered he was not allowed 
to mention the letters. They were the 
skeleton in our family closet. He 
circumnavigated the question :“Couldn’t 
you tind our house, Pedro? Here it is. 
Come in. So long, fellows, | can’t play 
any more. I’m busy.” 

“I didn’t intend to pay a call,” said 
Pedro perspiring although the day was 
rather chilly, “I just happened to pass 
the street and I remembered that a girl 
I used to know is living here. I’m in a 
hurry and can’t come in. You’d better 
not tell Lolita that we met. Maybe I’Il 
see her another day. So long, sonny.” 

“You don’t want to see us all?”” Eddy 
asked stupified by human ungratefulness. 
But he too had his pride: ‘*Poohhh, 
you needn’t come in if you don’t like 
us. Run along and see other friends. | 
don’t mind. I won’t tell Lolita, for she’s 
only a girl and she might be sorry that 
you have no time for us. She’s a 
mighty fine girl and I don’t want her 
to be sorry.” 

“How is Lolita?” the sailor asked 
casually. 

‘*She’s fine,” Eddy reported. “We all 
are fine only Pa has a little cold.” ~ 

“Is she a relative of yours?” Pedro 
asked without paying attention to 
Pa’s little cold. 

“I. don’t know for sure, but Ma 
always says she’s like a daughter in the 
house and we couldn’t do without 
her.” 

The sailor took a deep breath, looked 
at the house again and turned on his 
heel: “I'd better be going now. I'll drop 
in another day. I'll think it over.” 

My brother Eddy was never good in 
school, but he was always excellent in 
emergencies. Suddenly he decided 
to kidnap the huge sailor. He pushed 
and dragged him into the house shouting 
at the top of his voice: “Lolita, I have 
Pedro here with me.” 

Lolita looked through the kitchen 
window and would have loved to faint 
in the good old Spanish way. She had 
no time to do it as she had to get rid of 
the dough she had in her hands and to 
pull off her apron ina jiffy. She looked a 
perfect duchess when she greeted Pedro, 

Ma made Pedro welcome and ex- 
plained that Lolita had been kind 
enough to help her with her housework. 
She pushed the couple into the living 
room and Eddy was annoyed because he 
was not allowed to stay with them. 
‘| brought him in,” he protested. “He 
wouldn’t be here without me as he 
didn’t want to come. I guess he doesn’t 
give a hoot for Lolita. He only came 
in for my sake.” 

“But he’s a fellow courtryman of 
hers,” Ma comforted him. “Pedro is 
cute, | think, though he doesn’t look 
like his letters. I hope they’ll be 
happy.” 

‘‘] want them to be very happy to- 
morrow,” Pa said. .“‘ But I’d prefer if she 
finished dinner now. I’m hungry.” 

“TIL fix something,” Ma_ promised. 
“Leave Lolita alone. She can’t enter the 
kitchen while he is here. She will tell 
him later on but not right away.” 

“That means scrambled eggs for 
dinner,” Pa moaned, 

I went with Ma and, on our way to 
the kitchen, we glanced through the 





Cleaner, Model 281, With 


Exclusive Hoover Cleaning 


Principle - It Beats, As 
It Sweeps, As It Cleans. 


So gentle, so thorough, so easy to use. Gets 
deep-down dirt. Automatically adjusts to 
rugs of different thicknesses. Keeps 
colors fresh, new looking. Prolongs rug 
life. Ask your Hoover Dealer to show ~~, 
you how it quickly converts to an | 


above-the-floor cleaner. Complete 
cleaning tools in handy kit. 


Cleans so easily. 
Convenient to 
carry from room 
to room. Simple 
to store. 


New Hoover Triple Action 
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New Hoover Cylinder 
Cleaner, Model 501. 
Cleans By Powerful 
Suction - Features The 
Exclusive Dirt Ejector. 


Most convenient Cleaner of its type. 


Cleans by powerful suction. Lies 
close to the floor, yet cleans the 
highest places. Stores in small space. 
No muss, no fuss, no dirty hands 
when emptying Hoover Model 501. 
Exclusive Dirt Ejector does the 
trick! Complete with cleaning tools 
including mothimizer and sprayer— 


all in handy kit. 


Essy to clean 
high or low 
with Hoover 
light weight 
Cleaning Tools 
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HAPPY MONTREAL HOUSEWIFE SAYS: 
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Flip the dial, add soap—and 


your job’s done! The Bendix takes over 
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glass door of the living room. Lolita 
was sitting in one corner and Pedro in 
another. They didn’t look too happy. 

“Maybe he got suspicious,” Ma 
reflected, and decided to save the 
situation: “I'll fix a little snack,” she 
called happily. “*You’ll stay with us, 
Pedro, won’t you?” 

Lolita rose from her easy chair anxious 
to escape to her fortress—the kitchen. 

“Don’t trouble,” Ma smiled. “You're 
working hard in your office, | know. 
Does Pedro know that you’re holding 
an executive’s job and how good you 
are in it?” 

Lolita sat down again with a pained 
Pedro somehow 
shipw recked too. 

Dinner was no roaring success al- 
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Pa loathed them, she knew, and served 
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Ma delivered the best con 
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AND LOOK 10 YEARS YOUNGER! 


, you can quickly tint telltale streaks 
of gray to iral-appearing shades—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small 
or your money back. Approved by 
thousands of women (men, too Brownatone is de- 
Q eed harmless when used as directed 
needed. Cannot affect waving of hair 
ting—does not wash out. Just brush 
One tinting imparts desired shade 
as new y appears. Easy to prove 
t lock of your hair. First application must 
ou or money back. 60c and 3$1.65—all drug- 
yuthful charm. Get Brownatone now. 
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To ease sore and 
inflamed chests, try 
Mentholatum. This world- 
famous balm acts quickly to 
relieve inflammation, 
soothe soreness, and pro- 
mote free, easy breathing. 

Jars and tubes 
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Gives COMFORT Daily 


BIG 1949 
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A cold m the nose and constant 
Sowing seem makes nostrils red 
amd sore. A little “Vaseline” Petro- 


cum jelly soothes the soreness and 
acips reewe the nflammatian. 


FIRST Aid for cuts 


darus, scratches, scahds 
and 101 other home uses. 
Jars 154, We and We. 
Tabes We, 25¢ and 3c. 


Vaseline 
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The Dream Goes Round 


Continued from page 23 


t. the lovely, regular profile beside him, 
‘Just what do you want out of life? 
Did you ever stop to figure it out?” 
[hat was no small talk and she knew 
She gave him a faint flick of her 
eyelashes, but she spoke readily, as 
though the answer were right on the top 
shelf of her mind. 

“Why—that’s simple. I want to be 
the best woman tennis player in the 
country, and win the national cham- 
pionship, and then I want to marry, 
and build out on West Drive, and have 
enough money and two children, a boy 
and a girl. And after they’re past the 
nursery stage, | want to do something 
civic and worth while. Politically, in a 
small way.” 

He looked at her, fascinated. It was 
like putting a nickel in the slot. ‘Do 
you have any doubt of accomplishing 
any of that?” 

“Not really. Any more than I would 
doubt that | could reach Mexico if | 
set out in a good car with gas and oil 
and money and maps. You see, | don’t 
want anything I’m not reasonably 
equipped to have. 
That’s the secret.” 

“What about your 
husband? Have you 
got everything laid 
out on the line for 
him, too?” 

She frowned, 
threading skilfully 
through traffic. 
“He'll have some 
ideas of his own, 
| should imagine. 
But they won’t be 
too different from 
mine, or we would 
not be married. 
Naturally.’’ 

*You’re wonder- 
ful,” he said sin- 
cerely. “You're like light, 
a cool drink at the 
end of a long hard 
day.” 

“Now what do 
you mean by that?” 

“Relaxing and 
stimulating at the 


far 


same time. You 

meal Came : bread. 
practically nourish 

me.” 


She smiled and eased into the station 
parking lot. “You're quite a boy, Mr. 
Hadley. I’d love to go into this a little 
further, but I’m afraid this is a taxi 
stand and | can’t park.” 


AND THEN he was out and his bag 
was beside him, and all there was left 
of her was a neat, smart gloved hand 
waving good-by. 

He walked into the station, bought 
a newspaper, and found he had 15 
minutes to wait. He had his ticket, but 
he might as well get a chair in the 
Pullman; the expense account would 
look pretty threadbare, what with din- 
ner and overnight with the Parnells. 

Once, when they were discussing the 
kind of house they would build some 
day, Millie had said solemnly, “I hope 
we never have enough money, Johnnie. 
I don’t know what I want, but I do 
know I never want enough money. It 
would be as dull as playing a game with 
no rules.” 


Carol for Homeless 
Children 
By Blanche Pownall Garrett 


Little Jesus, when You lay 4 
New-born in the fragrant hay 
Curved in lovely Mary's arm, 

You were sheltered safe and warm. 


There was thatch above Your head, 
Swaddling clothes, and manger bed, 
Costly gifts of myrrh and gold— 

More than infant hands could hoid. 


God’s own Son, on this, Thy night, 
Grant these small waifs warmth and 


Shelter from the sleet and rain, 
Touch of loving hands again. and Eleanor had 


Guide the Wise Men by Thy star, 
That, bearing gifts, they come from 


To offer at Thy lowly bed, 
Not myrrh ang frankincense, but 


That was typical of Millie! That was 
why she was bad for him. He hadn't 
known then what he wanted either, but 


now he knew. What any normal man | 


wanted—-success, security, and well—a 
good marriage and a couple of kids, 
preferably a boy and a MN ya x 

Suddenly it occurred to him that he 
was a darn fool to get on a train, and 
put 300 miles between him and a gorge- 
ous, intelligent girl like Eleanor Parnell, 
without even making a gesture toward 
her. She had liked him, as well as her 
parents; would they have asked him for 
dinner and the night, if they hadn’t? 

It wasn’t quite as though he had come 
as a stranger; he was the bright young 
man of Wells and Amboy. Mr. Wells 
and Mr. Parnell had been friends for 
years before they had some kind of a 
disagreement, and—Mr. Parnell had 
taken his business elsewhere. John’s job 
had been to win him back, and he’d 
done it, all right. He’d done it. Right 
there in that brief case he had an order 
that was going to put tears in Mr. Wells’ 
eyes. 

Eleanor had been the unexpected divi- 
dend, the bonus for work well done. 
Mr. Parnell had left his office early 
yesterday to prepare for a trip, and when 
John phoned, he was 
asked to come out 
to the house. They 
had talked business 
until dinner was an- 
nounced, and it had 
seemed natural 


to stay. Later, it 
was Mr. Parnell 
himself who had 
telephoned the hotel 
and canceled John’s 
reservation. No 
wonder John felt 
pretty good about 
the whole thing. 
Then this morn- 
ing Mr. and Mrs. 
Parnell had left on 
an early train for 
the West, and John 


breakfasted cozily 
together. And it 
turned out that she 
had errands in town 
and with no trouble 
at all could drive 
him to the station. 
What had he been 
thinking of to muff a setup like that? 

Well, there was still time. He threw 
down his unread paper, strode over to 
the checking desk and left his bag. He 
walked out into the sunlit streets of the 
city. She had said she had errands, 
but he had heard her tell the maid she 
wouldn’t be gone long. And for the 
second time in less than 24 hours, he 
called a cab and gave the address of the 
Parnells’ house. 

Vhen the maid let him in, he didn’t 
think it necessary to explain his re- 
appearance, and she didn’t seem curious. 
She returned to rattling dishes in the 
kitchen, and John moved restlessly 
around the living room. 

There were three photographs of 
Eleanor in linked frames on the piano, 
As a little girl with neat braids and a 
composed smile, as a schoolgirl bent 
studiously over a book, and as she was 
today. She had changed remarkably 
little. 

Once Aunt Floss had shown him some 


enough to ask him | 
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You'll see eyes open wide and grins spread across faces 
—you’ll hear compliments from all your guests—when 
you serve Lushus Plum Pudding. It’s alive with 
shimmering holiday color—packed with fruit and 
flavour. It’s a chef’s creation that’s yours for a few 
minutes’ preparation. It’s the very spirit of Christmas. 
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And now, from me to you 
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BRENDA YORKS 





COLUMN 


A PRIZE FOR EVERYONE! 
HELLO NEIGHBOURS: It’s amazing how, year after year, Decem- 


ber manages to arrive “way ahead of when I think it should. But, in 
spite of the rush, the hustle and bustle, it’s a wonderful month! The 
lawns all blanketed in crusty white; the crowded stores transformed 
with gay, festive decorations; mysterious bundles and boxes hidden 
in nooks and crannies all over the house; rosy-cheeked, excited 
children writing letters to “Santa”; an ever-open door to welcome 
friends — yes, it’s all a part of our cherished, heart-warming Canadian 
Christmas Season—and I know of none better. 

What activity, what aromas, in our test kitchen as your recipes for 
September's Domestic Shortening contest were tested! Such a host of 
mouth-watering goodies as | never did see (or taste!) And the result? 
We play “Santa” to not ONE but TWO first prize winners! Try this 
dream-stuff cake and the cookies—I’m sure you'll agree our judges 
were right in making an exception this month, to award two first 
prizes instead of one. So, first, a very Merry Christmas to: 


MRS. D. S. CUMMINGS, 
249 Melbourne Avenue, East Kildonan, Manitoba 
for her delightful 


CLOUD-LIGHT DOMESTICAKE 


34 cup Domestic Shortening 214 teaspoons baking powder 


| cup white sugar . \4 teaspoon salt 
1 egg volk, well beaten \4 cup orange juice 
34 teaspoon grated orange rind 34 cup water 


15¢ cups sifted cake flour \4 cup moist, shredded coconut 
2 egg whites, beaten until stiff 

Cream the Domestic until light and fluffy. Gradually beat in the sugar, then 
the well-beaten egg yolk and grated orange rind. Sift the flour, baking powder 
and salt together, three times. Combine the orange juice and water. Add the 
sifted dry ingredients to the creamed mixture, alternately with the orange 
juice and water, stirring after each addition. Fold in the coconut and beaten 
egg whites. Pour into a 9” x 9” cake pan, lightly greased and lined with wax 
paper. Bake at 350°F. for 35 minutes. Turn out onto a wire rack to cool. 
Frost the top and sides with the following Orange Frosting, decorating with 
shredded coconut and well-drained orange sections. 

| teaspoon corn syrup 3 tablespoons orange juice 

7, cup white sugar \4 teaspoon orange rind 

| egg white lg teaspoon lemon juice 
Place all the ingredients, except the lemon juice, in the top of the double- 
boiler. Place over, hot water and beat constantly until the frosting is stiff 
(5-7 minutes). Remove from heat and fold in lemon juice. 
This really super cake can be doubled in quantity for a special occasion where 
a large layer cake is needed. An orange filling is perfect between the two layers 
and the same frosting and decoration used. 
And all best wishes to our other $100.00 prize winner— 


MISS LILLIAN J. SCOTT, 
Box 292, Almonte, Ontario, for these perfectly delicious 


DOMESTIC DATE DREAMS 
L4 cup Domestic Shortening 14% cups sifted flour 
| teaspoon vanilla 1 teaspoon baking powder 
L6 cup white sugar 1 cup pitted dates, cut lengthwise 
2 egg yolks 2 egg whites 
1 cup brown sugar 


Vethod: Cream the Domestic until light and fluffy. Add the vanilla and gradu- 
ally beat in the white sugar. Beat the egg yolks until thick. Add to the 
shortening mixture. Sift the flour and baking powder together three times. 
Combine dry ingredients with the first mixture and spread in a well-greased, 
9” x 9” cake pan. Cover with the dates. Beat the egg whites until very stiff 
and fold in the brown sugar. Spread lightly over the dates. Bake at 375°F. 
for 40 minutes. Cut in fingers (1% x 2”) while warm. Yield: 3 dozen. 


THIS MONTH THERE’S TO BE ANOTHER $100.00 FIRST PRIZE 
for the best “second day” dish using 

MAPLE LEAF “TENDERSWEET” HAM 
Delectable TENDERSWEET Ham the first day is always a tremendous 
success. Second day dishes can be really wonderful too—so give your 
imagination full play and tell me how you bring tasty Tendersweet 
Ham back for a rousing encore. Write to me, won't you—if your re- 
cipe is chosen as “best’’, I'll send you a cheque for $100.00! 
CONSOLATION PRIZES, TOO! Everyone who writes a recipe will 
receive from Canada Packers a voucher which may be iain 
FREE at your grocer’s or butcher’s for a two-pie size tin or carton 
of Maple Leaf Mincemeat. 
WE STIPULATE that all letters become our property and cannot be 
returned. Send as many entries as you wish to compete for the first 
wize, but we promise only ONE voucher to each person who writes. 
No labels required. Should the recipe chosen for first prize be 
duplicated by another entry, the $100.00 will be awarded to the 
first one received. 
CLOSING DATE: 'I’o qualify for the $100.00 First Prize, as well as a 
free voucher, your letter must be postmarked on, or before, midnight, 
December 31st, 1948. Winner of the First Prize will be announced in 
my March Magazine Column. Don’t miss it— you might be the 


lucky one! 


ADDRESS YOUR LETTER TO: BRENDA YORK, 


“Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, c/o Canada Packers Limited, 
2204 St. Clair Avenue West, Toronto, Canada. 


Your “Geod-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, pinee/ 





Wsest recipe wins $100.00 


wherever you may be—a very, very Happy Christmas 
—may you have peace in your heart and plenty in the year to come. 


old snapshots of Millie. Millie on the 
floor between two puppies, all three 
mugging into the camera. Millie, at 
10, with a pointed little chin and big 
eyes, and a tangle of dark hair, like 
a gypsy child. Millie in a tree, with one 
trouser leg hanging down. 

John lit another cigarette and crushed 
it out. He had heard the car drive 
in—it now glided smoothly past the 
living room windows. When Eleanor 
came in, he met her in the dim mahog- 
any-rich hall. What he had to say, he 
said without preamble. 

“Eleanor, remember what you said 
this morning, that anyone could get 
what he wanted if only he knew what 
it was, and was reasonably equipped 
to get it? Well, I’ve licked the first 
round—at least | know what | want.” 

The questioning look faded out of her 
face. She set her handbag and a package 
on the hall table. “Apparently what 
you want has little to do with a time 
schedule. | thought you had to make 
a train.”” Her voice was both amiable 
and mocking. 

And she was smiling. She wasn’t sorry 
that he had come back. She was grati- 
fied. As he bent toward her her hand 
went back, as if for support, to the newel 
post. But her face didn’t change. Even 
as he kissed her and felt the frank 
response of her lips, he knew she was 
still smiling underneath; that nothing 
would ever change her. 

The thing was, that he had to have 
it out with Millie. In spite of the 
quarrel, Millie was unfinished business. 
That was why he sent her the telegram 
asking her to meet him at the station. 
Of course she’d drive down in_ her 
battered old car, although any normal 
person would make the 50-minute trip 
by train. She’d drive straight to the 
station, and she’d find a place to park, 
too. 

Aunt Floss, who had undoubtedly 
been just like Millie 30 years ago, 
explained it to him once. “Oh, I’m sure 
you're right, Johnnie, it is impossible 
to park in town, but you see Millie 
doesn’t know that, so she always finds 
a place without any trouble.” This was 
the kind of cockeyed logic both women 
lived by. 

So then he’d take the wheel away from 
her, and announce that they were going 
to a really decent place for dinner. But 
she’d explain that Aunt Floss had dinner 
all waiting for them at home, and in the 
end they’d go there. 

And after dinner Aunt Floss would 
disappear as usual, and he and Millie 
would be alone. But nothing would 
really be as usual, because then he would 
tell her about Eleanor. 

“I'd rather tell you this myself than 
have you wonder,” he’d say frankly. 
“When two people have meant as much 
to each other as we have, it’s only 
natural that they should retain an 
interest. I hope you'll feel just as free 
to come to me—” 

Doubt stabbed him sharply like a 
needle. Suppose she didn’t meet him 
at the station! Suppose she simply 










A New Deal for Youth ... 


That's what public support of the National 
Sanitarium Association in its never-ending fight 
against tuberculosis means. For TB takes the 
lives of more young Canadians than all other 
diseases combined. 


Every time you buy a dollar's worth of TB 1 
Christmas seals you are helping to save lives. 





ignored his summons. A lot coul 
happen in two weeks, another man, {i 
instance. Some irresponsible, easy goin 
smooth talker, who would string-alon 
with all her romantic ideas and the; 
let her down with a thump. 

John stirred uneasily. He stared ou 
the train window at the fine green mi 
of spring that lay over the speedin, 
country. Whoever he was, he’d like to 
push the guy’s silly complacent face in! 


MILLIE HAD ON a new suit, a soft 
dark stuff with a tight short jacket and 
a full swingy skirt. There was no doubt 
about it, his mind registered morosely, 
she was cute. She had bought the suit 
just two hours ago, she told him at once, 
and wouldn’t even leave it at the store 
for alteration, because she wanted to 
wear it for him. 

‘| wanted you to have a new feeling 
about me,” she said eagerly. “Do you, 
Johnnie? Do I seem new to you?” 

“No,” he said perversely, but she only 
laughed and hurried him out of the 
station to where she had left the car. 
Inside, she handed over the keys, and 
while he backed out, launched into a 
description of her difliculties with the 
new suit. 

“The jacket buttons needed setting 
over, and the skirtband had to _ be 
adjusted. So I bought needles and 
thread and a package of razor blades 
in the five and ten, and called at that 
hotel—you know, where Aunt Floss 
always stays?” 

“IT know,” he said grimly, heading out 
toward the highway. 

“1 said I’d like to rent a room for 
an hour or so, to do a little repair job 
that required privacy and a full-length 
mirror, and they said all their rooms 
were occupied. Then that nice desk 
clerk, the blond one, saw how disap- 
pointed I was, so he said I was welcome 
to the Meeting Room, if it would be 
of any use to me. No charge—just as a 
favor to Aunt Floss.” 

“What’s a Meeting Room?” 

“Well, I didn’t know either, but it 
turned out to be perfectly enormous, 
with heavy drapes and chandeliers and 
display racks, and a table as big as a 
skating rink, and hundreds of folding 
chairs. You know—for businessmen and 
conventions. Luckily it was unoccupied; 
a convention had just broken up, and 
all the men were streaming out into the 
lobby. Of course, | jumped at it.” 

He looked around at her, scowling. 
“You jumped at what?” 

“The Meeting Room. To set over 
the buttons on my suit. It was pretty 
messy, naturally. They hadn’t had time 
to clean it up, and there were cigarette 
ashes and empty glasses around. And 
I couldn’t lock the door, and the only 
mirror was high up, so I had to stand 
on the table to get the buttons right. 
But it wasn’t too bad—I got the job 
done anyway.” 

If he hadn’t been so exasperated, he 
might have laughed. The picture of 
Millie standing in her slip, in the middle 
of that big disordered table, adjusting 
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IN TOUR FARES 
For Canadians Visiting 


The BRITISH ISLES 


When planning your British Isles holiday, 
make a list of all the places you want to 
see in England, Scotland, treland and 
Wales. Your Travel Agent will be glad 
to help you prepare your complete in- 
dividual itinerary. That way you'll effect 
substantial savings on planned tour tick- 
ets offered by British Railways. ’ 


Naturally, you'll visit our great cities, 
our world-famous historic and scenic 
shrines (all within a day's train trip from 
London) ... but with more time you can 
enjoy so many equally memorable travel 
experiences in our less-publicized by- 
ways. So plan to stay longer—discover 
for yourself the charm of our villages, 
countryside and rugged coastline. 


Travel means 


BRITISH 
RAILWAYS 


TRAINS... 

Swift, comfortable 
transportation to 
every corner of the 
British Isles; 





HOTELS... 

45 hotels associated 
with British Railways, 
strategically situ- 
ated for your tour or 
business trip; 


CROSS-CHANNEL 
FACILITIES... 
Railway-operated 
- steamer services over 
a wide variety of 
routes to Ireland and 

ec= the Continent. 


Depend on the all-inclusive travel serv- 
ices of British Railways for every phase 
of your tour of the British Isles. We sug- 
gest you secure your rail transportation, 
as well as Puliman, cross-channel steamer 
and hotel reservations before you leave. 


British Railways—official agents for air 
tickets on British European Airways Cor- 
poration routes in the British Isles. 


Write to Dept. P, for full-color map 
folder, “THE BRITISH ISLES”. 


For tickets, reservations and authoritative 
travel information on the British Isles 


CONSULT YOUR LOCAL TRAVEL AGENT 
or British Railways office: 
69 Yonge Street, TORONTO, ONT. 
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buttons, was probably full of charm. 
But he wasn’t amused. 

“Suppose one of them came back—the 
convention fellows? Forgot his um- 
brella, or something?” 

“IT would have explained. It was a 
perfectly understandable situation.” 

He sighed. This, thank heaven, was 
the kind of thing he was going to leave 
behind him. He was going to live in a 
reasonable, sane world, where girls re- 
paired their clothes in the privacy of 
their own bedrooms. 

Millie brushed her dark head against 
his sleeve. “It was too far to go home, 
and I wanted to look nice for you, 
darling. I wouldn’t wear anything that 
might remind you of that dreadful 
evening two weeks ago. I wanted to be 
new all over.” 

He didn’t ‘answer. He lowered his 
head and butted into the evening traffic 
like a bull into a red scarf. He’d have to 
tell her pretty soon—in fact, almost any 
time now. 


‘THE HOUSE where Millie lived with 
her Aunt Floss was on a dirt road at 
the foot of a hill. There was an old 
well on the front lawn with a weeping 
willow over it, and a rambling wall of 
fieldstone, overgrown with sumac. The 
porch sagged, and the doorjambs were 
an inch too low for John’s height, and 
had given him several mean cracks on 
the head. Across the road there was 
a swamp, musical with tree toads and 
lush with growth. In rainy spells, water 
seeped into the cellar of the house, and 
the road in front became almost 
impassable. 

You would never guess that people 
living here, could, within an hour, be 
breathing the fumes of city traffic. Yet 
Millie went into the city three times 
a week, where she gave violin lessons 
to little boys and girls in a music studio. 

Once a month Aunt Floss spent the 
week end in town, where she studied 
the store windows and rode in buses. 
She used to get herself lost regularly, 
but now she carried a compass in her 
purse (John’s gift) and consulted it 
frequently. 

She stood in the doorway as they 
drove in under the willow tree, a small, 
spare, eager figure, with a white upswept 
hair-do, and a large apron. 

“Chicken pie,” she said at once. 
“Every smitch white meat.” 

She had a voice like the sound you 
make by rubbing your finger around the 
edge of a wet glass, and John thought 
stubbornly—I suppose there’s no reason 
why I have to break off with Aunt 
Floss too. He gave her a rough hug, 
and stepped inside, resisting the sensa- 
tion that he had come home. 

The room had a thin sweetness from 
tight-budded lilac branches, and candles 
burning on the low stone mantel were 
pale and wavering in the long April 
twilight. 

An old-fashioned plate rail extended 
along the wall on the far side, and 
propped up-on this were four small 
canvases depicting country scenes. All 
the figures, trees, barns and people were 
small and bright and lively, like Christ- 
mas cards. This was Aunt Floss’ work, 
and John knew she had set the pictures 
out for his appraisal. 

Ever since he had known her, she had 
made shy references to her “painting” 
and he knew she had a room upstairs 
fitted up with a skylight and easels and 
all the paraphernalia. But these were 
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the first tangible results he had seen. 

“T see you’ve kept yourself out of 
mischief, Auntie. What are you trying 
to do—compete with Grandma Moses?” 

He didn’t know much about art, but 
the pictures looked all right to him. 
a little like the crayon work that kids 
brought home from the second grade, 
but a lot of that stuff was taken seriously 
by people who knew. 

Aunt Floss sniffed. “I should say 
not. She didn’t begin to paint until she 
was an old lady. Why 
‘ver since I was a girl!” 


I've painted 


He walked around, hands in pockets, 
studying the pictures. “Maybe you're 
a genius; I wouldn’t know. Maybe you 
could do something with these. Tell 
you what—let me take them into town 
and I'll get somebody to give me a 
straight answer on them. 
who knows.” 


Somebody 


Aunt Floss’ face grew pink and her 
chin quivered.- She said nervously, “Oh, 
no, Johnnie. That’s so kind of vou, but 
I’m not ready for that yet. I wouldn't 
want a straight answer now, not from 
a real artist, I mean.” 

“How do you mean—not ready? You 
say you've been painting all your life.” 

Millie had been setting the table in 
the alcove. Now she turned, a water 
pitcher in her hand, and waved it reck- 
lessly toward the paintings. 

‘““But Johnnie, she’s getting better all 
the time! Can't you see? These may 
be merely talented, perhaps not that, 
but, who can tell how far she’ll go, if 
she just has. time and keeps on trying? 
Maybe some day she will be a genius!” 

The answer to that was so obvious 
it was incredible to him that both 
women ignored it. He certainly was not 
going to point it out, but the plain fact 
was that Aunt Floss had so little time. 
Either she must do something with what 
she had now, or she’d never do anything 
at all. 

He went on doggedly, reasonably, 
“Maybe. But look at the other side. 
Say she never will be a genius. Say 
she’s just good enough to get a job 
painting greeting cards well, that 


be 


would be something, wouldn’t it 
better 

“Greeting cards!” 
sharp with scorn. ‘Do you think for 
one minute Aunt Floss would be happy 


Millie’s voice was 


painting greeting cards? Why, someday 
her pictures are going to hang in great 
art galleries, and people are going to 
come from all over the country to see 
them!” 

John had nothing to say. He looked 
at Aunt Floss. She stood in the kitchen 
doorway, the steaming chicken pie in 
her hands. But her face, lifted toward 
Millie, was transfigured. She looked as 
if she were listening to celestial music. 


THE TREE toads were loud in the 
night, and the wind was fresh and moist 
in their faces. John sat with Millie on 
the steps, with her hand tucked into 
his and her head against his shoulder. 
It was absolutely no way to sit with a 
girl, when you were going to tell her 
about another girl. But it was so natural 
to sit this way with Millie. 

Her voice was gentle and dreamy and 
part of the night. “Aunt Floss wants us 
to have this place when we get married. 
She’s going to look for room and board 
with some family where there are several 
children. She says you get out of touch 
with life without children around.” 

Words said themselves. “I thought 


she was going to wait for our children.” 

**Il know, but this ts for the transition 
period, until we have some old enough 
to exchange ideas with. Besides, John- 
nie, she really wants us to have this 
place.” 

He let go her hand and pulled out 
his pipe. He said in irritation, “But 
I don’t want this place. I don’t want 
any part of it! We could build precisely 
what we want, for what it would cost 
to Tix up this. We could have the w hole 
thing complete, from electric dishwasher 
to the best interior decoration. Why, 
there’s so much to do to this house 
before it’s fit to live m—” 

“What would be the first thing? Start 
at the beginning.” 

‘““Well-—put in new sills. I bet these 
are so rotten vou could stick a fork into 
"em. Put the whole house on a new 
foundation. Then I'd take out the wall 
between that useless front parlor and 
the kitchen 


bar, and a laundry unit and a loating 


fix it up with a breakfast 


unit, comfortable chairs and a radio, so 
vou could really live in it. And I'd 
knock off this porch so you'd get the 
original honest Colonial look. It might 
not be a bad idea to put a roofed terrace 
on the garden side— pull the whole thing 
out so it wouldn’t look so boxy. Anothe r 
bathroom and heating plant.”” His tone 
grew speculative. “I don’t know about 
the well— it’s a little too cute.” 

“It wasn’t meant to be cute. When 
this house was built, it was the most 
utilitarian thing on the property.” 

“Well, it’s not utilitarian now—it’s 
cute.” 

Millie rose, went over to the well and 
he heard the clank of chains. A moment 
later she brought him a cup of water, 
cold and fern-sweet. He drank, laughing 
a little at the patness of her answer. 

“All right, the well stays.” His eyes 
moved across the road to dark massed 
trees and the moist musical note of a 
bullfrog. “‘I suppose we’d have to drain 
the swamp. But it occurs to me there's 
a lot of water around here with no place 
to go. With a little intelligent direction, 
we could have a brook and a swimming 
pool. The kids would love it.” j 

“Whose kids, Johnnie—-ours?” 

He was silent for a mome nt. Then 
he said in a dry hard voice, “I’m just 
talking, Millie. You asked me what 
could be done to this place, and I told 
you. I still don’t want it.” 

She persisted. “But supposing all 
those things were done. It would be 
pretty wonderful then, wouldn't it?” 

“But they couldn’t be done. Not all 
atonce. We couldn’t afford it. It would 
be a little at a time, and it might take 
years. Then, with a place like this, 


+ 


impossible to begin with, something new 
is always coming up. New, crazy ideas 
every year—a ping-pong room, or a 
guest house, or air conditioning. That 
doesn’t happen when you work out plans 
beforehand, and can take advantage of 
a basic design that includes everything 
from the start.” 

She said thoughtfully, “But that 
would be so—so flat, Johnnie. Having 
everything complete to start with. What 
could you do with such a perfect house, 
move into it and just sit?” 

He said harshly, “Live. Move into 
it and live.” 

“I'd feel so—so bankrupt.” 

“That’s an odd word.” 

“Cashing in all our dreams at once. 
What would be left to plan for and work 
for and—get all steamed up about?” 


He knocked out his pipe and got up 
restlessly. He went to the willow tree 
and leaned against it, the cool branches, 
just beginning to smell green, brushed 
his face. 

“I'm beginning to get it now. That 
was what you were getting at when you 
talked at Aunt Floss about her pictures, 
wasn't it? It’s the same cockeyed 
ideology.” 

Millie said softly, “She’s so happy 
this way, Johnnie. She’s still got a 
future.” 

For the first time since he had come 
back to Millie, John’s thoughts really 
went back to Eleanor. What would 
Fleanor make of talk like this? Never 
want anything you aren’t reasonably 
equipped to get. That, she had said, 
was the secret. The secret of what 

success, contentment? Cashing in on 
the future? 

Life with Eleanor would be a long 
smooth straight road with perfect visi- 
bilitv. There wouldn’t be any hilltops 
or valleys or curves or surprises. On 
a road like that a man could set his 
goals and achieve them with no waste 
motion. And then what? Could you 
chew on achievement like a cud for the 
rest of your life? 

Millie was talking. “There’s a young 
man at the studio. He’s taking violin 
lessons, but he’s also studying at night 
to be an architect. I told him about 
this house, and he’s awfully tnterested. 
I thought I might ask him out. He 
has a lot of novel ideas, perhaps not so 
practical as yours 

So this was the fellow! This was what 
she had been up to these past two weeks. 
A violin - playing, artistic, would - be 
architect, with novel ideas. John knew 
the type. He’d put a sundial in the 
garden, and an old oaken bucket in the 
well, and a rustic bridge across the 
He wouldn’t concern himself 
with foundations. 

“No, thanks,” he said coldly, “I don’t 
think we need any outside advice on 
the project.” Suddenly, groaning a 
little, he pulled Millie into his arms, 


swamp. 


and she felt warm and right there. 
“Millie, what’s happening to us? We 
can't run around tangling with out- 
siders! There’s no place for them in our 
lives. We ought to know that, Millie.” 

“| know it,” she said, and her voice 
was small and broken. “Oh, Johnnie, 
I always get tangled up when you’re 
away from me.” 

“You need me,” he said firmly. 
Eleanor was fading from his mind, as 
though she were a character in a book 
he had finished. “You need me to keep 
your feet on the ground.” 

If he needed her just as much to keep 
his head in the clouds, he didn’t say 
so. Manlike, he assumed that she 
already knew that. 
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OF C-I-L NYLON YARN 


NYLON tricot... the newest news about that many-talented fibre, 
nylon ... for your sheerest of sheer intimates . . . nighties, slips and 
panties that are a joy to look at, to feel, to wear, and to launder, 
You wash dirt off, not out of, nylon fabric. It dries smooth and 
store-new in a matter of minutes. And—most important — properly 
set nylon fabric won’t bag, sag or stretch. The beauty of 
nylon is its lasting beauty. Canadian Industries Limited, 


Nylon Division, P.O. Box 10, Montreal. 


SERVING CANADIANS THROUGH CHEMISTRY 


Chatelaine, December, 1948 - 


The nylon signature on any 
garment is your assurance of an 
approved nylon fabric. 
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Fifty Answers 


Continued from page 19 


narrow black band of felt around bag 
about one inch below scallops. Sew up 
side seam of bag. Sew base to bottom. 
Cut lining to fit. Out of stiff cardboard 
cut a piece the same size as the base. 
Insert this between outside of bag and 
lining. Sew in lining. Run a drawstring 
through the narrow strip of felt below 
scallops. This strip should have a hole 
at each side of bag through which string 
may be pulled. (Sketch No. 7.) All 
sketches on page 72. 


Helena 


paper 


(Mrs. 


‘Two 


TICKET HOLDER. 
Langille, Port Arthur.) 
plates will make a gay little bread and 
milk ticket holder. Cut one plate in 
half. Paint the whole plate and the half 
plate in enamel to match the kitchen 
you want it to go with. Punch holes 
one inch apart around outside rims. 
Lace the half plate to the whole plate 
with wool or ribbons. Decorate with 
decal or transfer. Stick gummed hanger 
on back of plate. (Sketch No. 8.) 


LUNCH BOXES. (Mrs. A. S. Kerr, 
Vancouver.) These are popular with 
school and business girls. Boxes made of 
felt or denim are attractive and satisfac- 
tory. As you may see by the sketch one 
lunch box holds a thermos and tin box. 
You therefore cut your material large 
enough to hold both the sizes of thermos 
and tin you are using. Line the material 
with plastic. Attach shoulder strap for 
usefulness and initials for identification. 


(Sketch No. 9.) 


LAUNDRY SET. (Mrs. E. N. Hewitt, 
Hawkestone, Ont.) She tells us her 
friends like clothespin baskets made 
from six-quart fruit baskets, painted to 
match their kitchens and filled with 
bright new pins (painted too, if you like.) 
She completes this set with a ketchup 
bottle painted to match and fitted with 
a sprinkling cork. 


KNITTING NEEDLE FOLDER. 
(Mrs. E. Banting, Sarnia, Ont.) Take 
34 yd. of felt 36 inches wide. Cut four 
pieces 7 by 15; 7 by 9; and 7 by 3 
inches. Pink the top edge of each piece 
and place them-all in the order given, 
with bottom edges together. Round 
off the corners and stitch 4% inch from 
the outer edge, all around. Mark off 
six sections lengthwise, each one inch 
wide, and stitch. Fold in half, length- 
wise; baste and stitch a 20-inch zipper 
around edge. Finish ends with felt 
tabs. Give with or without needles. 


(Sketch No. 10.) 


BED PILLOW. (Mrs. W. J. Young, 
Toronto.) A bed pillow shaped and 
decorated to look like a basket of 
flowers wins immediate acclaim. The 


. bottom of the basket consists of rows of 


satin ribbon sewn on a cushion form 
shaped as in the sketch. Next comes a 
row of lace under which are sewn petals 


of flowers made from different colors of 


rayon or satin. Then another row of lace 
and more flowers, until the pillow is 
completed. (Sketch No, 11.) 


HANDKERCHIEF APRONS. Many 
Councilors like to make gay little tea- 
aprons from five handkerchiefs and 
two yards of ribbon. As shown in 


Continued on page 72 





MULLS 


PRESENTS 


TREVOR HOWARD 


Acting is a Profession, Not an 
Accident of Birth. 





Returning briefly and recently to see old 
friends, make personal appearances and buy 
a hat, a quondam Canadian schoolboy, 
Trevor Howard, remarked that he had left 
these shores seventeen years earlier for 
London to try and become a good actor and 
that he was still working hard to reach 
that objective. 

Mr. Howard disregards the fact that he is 
internationally noted as one of London’s 
most brilliant stars of stage as well as screen. 


* * 

His coming film is THE PASSIONATE 
FRIENDS, written by H. G. Wells, with a 
cast topped by Trevor Howard, Ann Todd 
and Claude Rains. 

Still current in Canada are SO WELL 
REMEMBERED, I SEE A DARK 
STRANGER and GREEN FOR DANGER. 


2. «© 


Whatever Trevor Howard has to say on the 
subject of acting offers little consolation to 
the just-look-beautiful or Handsome-Harry 
schools of expression which cherish the 
belief that actors are born that way and 
thereafter merely have to make faces. The 
question of whether screen talent can or 
cannot be best brought along by stage 
apprenticeship is still to be settled. In 
either case it involves long working hours. 
Britain is testing both theories. 
* * * * 

To that great group of stage-trained 
supporting stars such as Flora Robson and 
Francis Sullivan, the J. Arthur Rank studios 
now add young players with seasons of 
training for motion pictures only. In the 
cast of BROKEN JOURNEY, action 
thriller of an Alpine plane crash starring 
Phyllis Calvert, there are six of one and 
half a dozen of the other. 


* * * 
SNOWBOUND recently arrived on the 
screen from the ranks of the better pocket 
book mysteries, also offers both. 


 * a * 

Outstanding youthful talent is being drawn 
to London from almost all nations currently 
speaking to each other as anyone who saw 
the English-Canadian-French-Czech- 
Belgian-Scottish-Austrian acting ensemble 
in Ealing’s eminently satisfying AGAINST 
THE WIND will be pleased to testify. 


* * * 
For the local playdate on any J. Arthur Rank picture, 
ask at your own Theatre. 
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~Birks-Ellis-Ryrie. 


Bracelet and necklace of fine gold chains caught by medallions 
encrusted with real-looking pearls and sparkling rhinestones. 


Earrings to match. For after fine or formal wear. 


VEN JEWELRY’S gone nostalgic. Thisisthe year you put away last season’s 
chunky glitter and get set for that new ladylike look right out of the nine- 
teenth century. Now the girl who rivaled all the ornaments on the Christmas 
tree last year is going to shine demurely like the top single star. 

it’s all so logical, too. Jewels are keyed to the saucy back fullness in skirts, 
the sedate Victorian bodices, that make such a challenging combination in 
today’s prettiest clothes. Now is the time to start rummaging through old trunks 
in the attic and delving through grandmother’s relic box. You'll probably find 
little surprises to spark your imagination and do quaint things to your plain 
black dress, Old-fashioned pieces, in vogue ’way back when, are suddenly stylish 
again. 

There are slender bands of gold to be worn on your wrists—the more the 
merrier, Grandpa’s watch chain makes a glittering rope necklace or bracelet. 
Medallions with the same look of antiquity are news, and quaint on a ribbon 
or dangling from a chain. Remember the glass beads you found in a dusty old 
box? They'll be wonderful wound around your neck, twisted and knotted to add 
a fresh touch of color. 

Scatter pins are something new, yet old. Time was when owls meant wisdom 
in French seals and crests, and bees stood for industry. Today a little jeweled 
bee sits busily on a perky collar and a pair of sparkling owls look interesting on 
the shoulder of your dark dress, with no significance other than a fashionable 


you. Scatter pins take many shapes, stars, half moons, and fleur-de-lis, glittering 


with imitation pearls, rhinestones, gold or colored stones, as well as precious 
jewels. Grandmother probably wore one at the throat of her Sunday best, but 
you will wear them in twosomes or threesomes # Continued on page 77 
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Choice 


by Mildred Spicer 


Coro Jewellers, 


Amethyst beads glisten among 
shiny white pearls. The length 
of this string allows it to be knot- 
ted, twisted or tied in many ways. 


Drop earrings to match, 
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Luxury to look at and 


touch... quick and 





easy to wash... ask at 


your favorite stores : 





for smooth, long- 
wearing Beautyskin 


panties, slips and vests. 


*Pat. Process for fragrant protection 


SUPERIOR SILK MILLS LTD, PRESCOTT, 





Continued from page /0 
1 far the centre 
sketch, one hankie is used for the centre. 
Cut two from corner to corner. Sew 


these four pieces to the first one, two 
on each side. Gather other two hankies 
onto the bottom. This makes a little 
. Bind the top of your apron with 


frill 

ribbon and leave enough on each end 
f “ >.» 

for gay ties. (Sketch No. 12. 


HERE ARE ideas which many Coun- 
cilors like .. After-ski socks, made 
from heavy socks, knit yourself or 
bought, sewn to felt insoles with 
buttonhole stitch in bright wool. Em- 
broider flowers down the fronts. (No. 13) 
. . . A breadboard, well padded and 
covered, makes a quaint footstool when 
four doorstops are attached as legs 
. . . Utility pockets to hold yardstick, 
foot rule, tape measure and scissors, 
made from oilcloth or glazed chintz. 
Cut strips 3 inches wide, and 39, 30, 
6 and 4 inches long. 
(No, 14.) 

Laundry bag, cut from two rounds of 
cloth, one in chintz, the other plain. 
Bind together with bias tape. Cut a slit 
in the plain side. Sew on loop. (No. 15) 
« «An ounce of wool makes three 
pairs of babies’ bootees. -Each bootee 


Bind edges. 


takes two knitted squares 25 stitches 
wide and 25 ridges long. Sew one square 
up like an envelope. Sew second square 
to flap of first, which turns down to 
form back of heel. A crochet string goes 
under turned-down part and ties in 
front... If you have heavy picture 


FRENCH SEAM 











frames you are tired of, turn them into 
gift trays. Screw masonite or eavy 
board across the back. Handles ai each 
end. Use painting, wallpaper o1 other 
decorative idea under glass . . . Others 
use old frames to fit around piece of 
fibreboard, the whole thing painted, to 
make attractive bulletin boards for the 
kitchen. 

Make sets of decorative glasses by 
aflixing fruit or flower design inside 
glasses with Scotch tape, and painting 
them on glasses with enamel. __ Initials 
can be applied in this way. Children 
like plastic glasses decorated with 
nursery characters or names . . . Make 
plastic bags for stockings, underwear, or 
to keep sweaters fresh . . . Patchwork 
sewing bags or aprons are fun.., 
Make kitchen decorations, in sets of 
three, from paper plates enameled, and 
centred with flower or fruit decals, 
Gummed hook on back . . . Cosmetic 
bags in velvets or silks, in envelope or 
drawstring style, are pretty for evening 
wear for teen-agers. Sew initials on in 
sequins, 

Make oven mitts, pot holders and 
aprons to match. Pad corners of aprons 
to act as pot holders. Oven mitts are 
easier to locate when joined together 
with narrow band of material or cords. 

Try your hand at a wastepaper basket 
transformed with chintz. Chintz should 
be long enough to go around the widest 
part of the basket 114 times, and two 
inches deeper than basket. Mix up 
plenty of flower and water paste and 
spread reverse side of material with it, 
folding down one inch of material along 
long edges. Wrap material around 
basket, allowing overlap of one inch 
where it is joined. Knead into position. 
The kneaded paste will give it raised 
effect. You may touch up with high- 
lights of gold along grooves in material. 
Some Councilors gild inside of basket. 

Dusting Mitts (No. 16). Knit thumb- 
less mitts in heavy wool. Cut pieces of 
yarn 31% inches long, pull through 
stitches on front of mitt and tie. Fill 
entire front. An ideal material is 
candlewick. Some Councilors makes 
these from cheap cotton work mitts, 
with the lengths of yarn pulled through 
and tied in the same way. # 


a ee 


esac teat iene 


rane Leon aseieantereatl 


wostsctere 





A 
Belt 
Wray 
and 
newe 
if it 


swea 


T 
blac 
[ry 
it W 
over 
add 
striy 
gal 


an 
Fa 
thi 
ey 


60 
yo 
yo 
be 
na 
an 


-— —t te 





he into 
oT eayy 
S ai each 
or other 
- Others 
Plece of 
inted, to 
S for the 


asses by 
inside 
Painting 
Initials 
Children 
d with 
- Make 
wear, or 
-chwork 
i sas 
sets of 
ed, and 
decals, 
»smetic 
lope or 
‘vening 
5 on in 


rs and 
aprons 
tts are 
gether 
cords, 
basket 
should 
videst 
d two 
IX up 
> and 
th it, 
along 
ound 
inch 
tion. 
aised 
ugh- 
rial, 
t. 
mb- 
‘s ol 
ugh 
Fill 

| is 
ikes 
itts, 


ugh 


— 


ce a Te 


ae 


& 





A change is as good as something new. 
Belt your full coat from last year. It’s new! 
Wrap a woolen plaid stole around your neck 
and let oné end fall down your back. It’s 
newer still! Your stole becomes more versatile 
if it matches your plaid skirt; wear it over 
sweaters or around your waist. 


Two looks for you. Remember that old 
black suit you simply can’t wear this season? 
Try this. Make a striped jacket and wear 
it with the skirt. With extra material left 
over from cutting make collar and cuffs to 
add to the black jacket. Tie it up with a 
striped skirt to match. It’s a budget-wise 
gal who works up several outfits from one. 


Glove glamour. Seems as if everything 
goes this year, from shorties in pigtex to 12- 
button-length glace kid or soft crushed-down 
suede. Try sewing gold braid around the wrist 
of your brown shorties or change the buttons 
of your black ones for pearl buttons. 


Skirt too short? Why moan, there’s a 
solution to this wardrobe preblem. Here’s 
what to do. Add a band of contrasting color 
to the waist of your straight skirt. Make 
blouse of same and they blend like a dress. 
To a full skirt add a band of matching color 
in faille or velveteen, or if you prefer, a band 
of contrasting color just above the hemline 
and it points to the color of your blouse. 
Fashion etiquette allows contrasting fabrics 
this year, in case you raise a questioning 
eyebrow. 


The ways of pearls are many. Wear a 
60-in. rope of pearls twisted three times around 
your neck and knotted to one side. Twist 
your long pearls around a narrow black suede 
belt for glamour at your waist. You can buy 
narrow gold cord to twist around your pearls 
and encircle the crown of your cloche hat. Bet 
you'll wear it for Sunday best. 


Sparkle at night with yards of misty veil- 
ing twinkling with imitation rhinestones. At 
any dress trimming counter you'll find little 
packages of these glitter stones. Buy two 
yards of veiling and decorate it yourself. 


Fashion through the needle’s eye. If 
you’ve got a way with a needle, then here’s 
a suggestion for something new and different. 
Make yourself a checked skirt with big patch 
pockets and back interest. With extra material 
make cuffs to match and sew them on a pair 
of dark gloves. 


Flowers for the lady. Nestle a bunch 
of artificial flowers at the throat of your deep 
\ neckline. Let it pick up the color of your 
dress in tone only. Bright red carnations look 
fresh under a stand-up collar, 
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ON DIT PERFUME—Elizabeth 
Arden's newes! perfume... 
Paris inspired, 3.75 to 45.090 














- BEAUTY BOX—...simulated »— 
Alligator -——~3 colours, con- =) 
faining 8 Essentials for — 
Leveliness, 10.00 ag 










FLUFFY MILK BATH 
PETAL WAFERS — Bive 
Grass fragrance — 12 
_ wafers in a tube, 2.00; 
ib in a box, 6.00, 


— 


GIFT SET—a box of beauty | 
for the bath, June Geranium 4 
Dusting Powder : 
Tonik, 3.75 











~ HAND-O-TONIK — holi- 
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ENJOY NEW IRONING EASE 
.. LESS IRONING TIME! 





Canadian Beauty 
TOASTERS 


MAJESTIC 
AIR HEATERS 


@# =.) = 
- + (ee aed) 
rw 
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Canadian Beauty 
_ MOT PLATES 


Pushing and lifting a “heavy iron” is a thing of the past! 
With a new Canadian Beauty “Featherlite” Automatic, con- 
trolled heat does the work — eliminates arm strain — cuts 
ironing time amazingly. 6 Fabric Positions on “easy read” 
dial gives full range of ironing temperatures. No cooling 

MAJESTIC off—no overheating—no plug pulling. See it at your Elec- 
WATER HEATERS trical Appliance, Hardware, Furniture or Department store. 
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ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 





RENFREW ELECTRIC AND REFRIGERATOR 


RANGETTES COMPANY LIMITED—RENFREW, CANADA 


RANGETTES 


4 ie VON 


Colonial designs in Vilas Solid Rock Maple 
with amber maple finish and Airfoam cushions for 
Living Room or Sun Room. Sold by furniture and 
department stores from coast to coast. 





Bedroom e Dining Room e Living Room 


VILAS FURNITURE COMPANY LIMITED 


COWANSVILLE, QUE. ESTABLISHED 1870 — ve-s-e 
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Aiea enke, She wants a 


ski suit and all that goes with it. 
We've planned this specially so you'll 


know just what to get. We hope 


you'll read it carefully before 


you pick hers out. 


F SKIING is her passion she’d be 

pleased as punch this Christmas 

with that sheath of a ski suit she’s 

had her eyes on for so long. To you, 

“the weather outside ts frightful,” 
but to her it’s just delightful. Come 
January and the ofticial ski season, 
she'll be off in a cloud of snow for the 
hills and its thrills and spills. She’s 
probably started already on her twist- 
and-turn practice in the living room to 
get in trim for the slalom runs. The 
hickories are out of their blocks and 
she begins to take stock of her ski 
form. And here’s where Mom and 
Dad come in. So we've keyed our 
words to parents the country over, 
who are planning on giving their sports- 
child her heart’s ae for Christmas, 


Freedom of Action—There may be 
four freedoms in democracy, but there’s 
only one in skiing. Freedom of action, 
that is. To achieve it, proper fit and 
functional style are musts. Those ski 
pants have to be slim and tapered so 
that when the skier “leans into it” she 
has just the right amount of give and 
restraint that she needs. The skier 
should be master of, not servant to her 
skis. Too many clothes may hinder her 
form. With this in mind, Canadian 
designers, many ardent ski enthusiasts 
themselves, have achieved just the 
ight weight in the right texture for 
comfort on the slopes. Ski clothes 
today are light and processed to resist 
wind and repel water. Then, proper 
clothes with ski apparel mean snugness 
and warmth without heaviness. Long 
woolen underwear is essential and the 
bright red kind like great-grandfather’s 
is fun. Over this should come a woolen 
shirt and precision-cut ski pants. Top 
with a colorful ski sweater, and any 
girl is ready for her windproof jacket. 

Irving of Montreal, who designed the 
outtits for our Olympics team, did this 
two-piece suit with downhill slacks and 
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Black gabardine, sparked 
with added touches of 
checked material, are com- 
bined in Fairway’s check- 
mate ski suit. Trim pockets 
and neatly rolled collar sug- 
gest the tailored look. Hood 


is reversible. 


es 


matching tuck-in jacket. Henry Vine- 
berg, also of Montreal and an ardent 
ski enthusiast, tests his suits on the ski 
runs before they go on the market. 


Ski Accessories for Gifts . . . It’s 
the little things that count, and never 
more than when it comes to linishing a” 
ski outfit. “Don’t know what I’d do 
without these earmuffs and woolen 





Cia Ene 
















mil 


WI 
th 


pe 















by Mildred Spicer 







ee ‘ 
mitts,” you’d hear over and over. If 
vou re like a lot ol parents you'll be 





wrapping up little things to put under 





the tree. Here are a few suggestions: 







\ loose comfortable hat with a. stiff 






peak to protect her face if she falls in 






crusty snow. Colorful mittens —‘ musts” 






under windproof gauntlets. She should 






wear two pairs of woolen socks, too, to 






avoid blisters. Goggles are a good idea to 






dull the glare of the sun on snow. And 






even if she hasn’t mentioned it yet, we 
know she'll love one of those w ide, 
wide belts with a purse attachment to 
carry lipstick, comb, et« 










Fireside Flattery— There’s nothing 
like a day on the slopes to make a girl 
feel happy, tired and lazy. She’s ready 






For leisure hours after ski- 
ing, Tina Leser designs this 
quilted cotton with full, 
full skirt, and fitted jacket. 
Black with orange and green 
posie print. 


to curl up before the open fire, talk 
about the day’s events, or join in the 
singsong. Pretty, practical and com- 
fortable—these are the things to look 
for in after-ski clothes. For instance, a 
full skirt that looks more like leopard 
than a leopard does itself. Or that skirt 
with an extra bright future this winter 
is the quilted cotton number with 
matching jacket. 

With clothes fashionably keyed to 
her favorite sport, a girl is sure to 
possess the assurance that comes with 
knowing she is correctly dressed for the 
occasion. From the top of her head to 
the tip of her toes she looks for all the 
world like a skier. From now on k’s 
up to her. So here’s to holiday fun and 


happy skiin’, e 


Designed by Irving of Can- 
ada, sleek two-piece suit with 
downhill slacks, tuck - in 
jacket with beige yoke, 
matching hood tucks secure- 
ly into neck of jacket. (Black 
with beige.) 








Chatelaine, December, 1948 — 75 


Maes 
LC Nt 
in a braz 


Natural uplift—firm support 
—figure control—auto- 
matic perfect fit! 
A clever laced back design 
that does more for you 
than any other braz you've 


ever worn. 


FRENCH UPLIFT 


CORK TIP and PLAIN 


PLAYER’S NAVY CUT CIGARETTES 
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She'll Love Them 
Hand-Made 


POISED AND PRETTY is princess slip No. 2643, with gracious 
lines to flatter the style of that special dress for Christmas Eve. 
Make it in one of the new and lovely shades of lingerie crepe. 


























E 
i | 
A dainty nightgown with the nostalgic touch of Grandmama’s i § The p 
nightie No. 2681 has soft gathers which release fullness at the upper ¢ } panty 


and lower edge of the square-necked bodice. The neck bands are 
cut of embroidered insertions. 


No. 2645. Such a welcome gift come Christmas morning! A cosy 
bedjacket buttoning up the front to meet a tiny collar. It has 
handy pockets and long sleeves. Warm and pretty when made up 
in a quilted fabric. 


Designed for lounging is this housecoat, No. 2683, with its 
double-breasted bodice and large collar. Darts nip it in for a smocvih 
snug fit. The collar and cuffs of the short sleeves are accented by 
embroidered edging. So feminine, so pretty when made up in fine 
wool or rayon crepe. 


Sister will love this feminine version of the butcher boy pyjama. 
No. 1457 has a front buttoning pyjama top with a sweetheart 
neckline. Shaped seams create a yoke effect and release soft fullness. 
Eyelet edging trims the long sleeve, pocket and curved bodice seams. 
Trousers are pleated in front and finished with a button waistline. 


For pattern descriptions and details for ordering see page 91. 
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LENNARDS 






The perfection 
panty! Feather- \ | 
fashioned and \ 
lovely as lingerie °‘ 
can be. Yet a unique 
crotch with four-way 
bias stretch to give 
maximum freedom and 
comfort. Eliminates all 
binding and bunching. 
Wears and wears and 
wears! Ask for a Lennard’s 
Encore garment next time 
. and ever after! 


Features Patented 








Also makers of 
Ladies’ Finc Lingerie, Men's, Child- 
ren’sand Infants’ Knitted Underwear 
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AN WHAT A 
THRILLING GIFT! 
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“0, BLANKET 


It’s deluxe quality through 
and through ... extra thick- 
ness of soft pure wool . 

beautiful, specially-selected 
colors.. wide satin-ribbon 
binding... /asting loveliness! 


PORRITTS & SPENCER cccncoc) LIMITED » HAMILTON, CANADA 





A Lady's Choice 
Continued from page 71 


on your muff, beret, stand-up collar or 
even on your evening bag. 


Good as Gold are the conversation 
pieces with this same look of antiquity. 
Fobs with that old tintype feeling actu- 
ally open to reveal a_ tiny locket. 
Medallions and pendants have a **just- 
right” touch with tweeds. Old gold 
blends with the knits, velveteens and 
soft dressmaker wools of this winter 
season. That sentimental feeling of 
Edwardian fashions echoes in the revival 
of lockets and cameos. A lovely old 
cameo on a black velvet ribbon has a 
nostalgic look whether worn with your 
barest evening gown or your plainest 
black dress. And even Cleopatra had 
nothing on us when it comes to chain 
necklaces! From the finest of links to 
the widest of mesh, chains give the right 
sparkle to these high plain necklines. 


Pearls Add a Magic Touch, lifting 
a plain dress out of drabness to give 
it a special look. This year there are 
all colors, shapes and sizes. Round, 
baroque, nut-shaped and faceted come 
in yardage, in multiple fine strands, with 
pearl-tasseled ends, or in handsome 
chokers with rhinestone clasps. Black 
and smoke pearls, or brown or green 
team up beautifully with “pearl! tone” 
silks and satins. Yellows and apricots, 
blending softly with brown  wools. 
White, off-white and blues from aqua 
to navy are dramatic with black and 
navy ensembles. This Christmas no one 
can say, “Oh, but she bas pearls.” 


There’s a New Twist in the way 
you wear jewelry. A rope of pearls 
doubled snugly around your neck, 


caught at the back with a jeweled pin, 
trails downward to accent the new back 
fullness of a dress. A 60-inch rope of 
pearls will wind around your throat 
three times and knot to one side, for 
that assymetrical touch to the plainest 
outfits and pure-white pearls mingle 
with colored beads. They match pen- 
dant earrings that have the liquid look 
of a drop of colored water. Long 
dangling earrings are new again and so 
exotic. But never wear them with a 
necklace. They play a stellar role above 
a lovely, deep-throated neckline, thrown 
into relief by a clip or two low on the 
bosom or at the waistline. 


Richness Is the Keynote of modern 
costume jewelry. The better pieces are 
carefully planned for the right well- 
groomed look with pearls, rhinestones 
and delicate gold fretwork. A gorgeous 
brooch which glitters lavishly on the 
shoulder of a black velvet dinner suit 
can be transformed into a fabulous- 
looking necklace when a silvery snake 
chain is added to it. For daytime wear, 
a rhinestone pin breaks up to form a 
pair of exquisite clips. 


Gone Are the Days when a pretty 
arm was laden down with bangles. — If 
you have a collection worth their weight 
in silver, pick out a few, just the tiniest, 
thinnest ones to wear. Narrow bracelets 
of gold, silver or colored stones are much 
daintier and lighter looking. Cocktail 
bracelets encrusted with make-believe 
jewels are fashionable with 12-button- 
length gloves. Glittering hair clips are 
dreamy looking as the light catches their 
glint and glitter while you dance. # 
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PERRIN == 
GLOVES = 


ack through the centuries, 
romance has settled around the giving and the wearing 
of fine gloves. And now, when Dame Fashion so 
emphasizes the romantic, is especially the time when 
gloves—for every separate occasion~—are required, 
and when their gift will be especially welcome. 
So go to almost any good store, There you will find, 
and be gladly shown, a wide selection of Perrin Gloves, 
made for both ladies and gentlemen. Choose one 
or more pairs—knowing that their world-famous 
name is your assurance of Parisian inspiration of 
design, perfect’ cut and fit, and long wearing qualities. 






Trade Mark Registered— 
Famous the World Over 
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Obtainable at al o 
Sole Manufacturers : % 
Gor-ray Ltd 107 New Bond Street London Wi! Engiand 





HERE 1S THE BOOK THAT IS HELPING THOU- 


SANDS CREATE AND ENJOY GREATER HOME 


ealy 


If you are a person who derives an 


satisfaction from 


to difticult home decoration 
this big book will become 
years mY by. 


problems—you'll 
more priceless as 


but HOW WELL you plan 


you purchas as well as 


select and use 
accessories you already have 
DECORATING will help you avoid “hit o: 
methods in basic planning selection of 
schemes, furniture accessories 
ling every detail of your dec 
presents in graphic style 310 
DRAWINGS 110 PHOTOGRAPHS 
ROOMS IN GLORIOUS COLOR 





a scner 


14 FULL 


INSTRUCTIONS 
SEWING 
ACCESSORIES 
LARGE COLOR 


SELECTION 

LIMITED NUMBER 
COPIES AVAILABLE 
only $3.95 delivered 
your home Clip 


handy coupon 





roan DO VOT DETACH LABEL FROM COUPON-————-—— 


BOOK WITH CARE 


the furniture 
CREATIVE HC 


inner glow 
creating a home that everyone 
admires then this book will be a priceless posses- 
sion—you will have a constant source of answers 


book shows that it is NOT how much you spen 


na 


I Ins ne 
“THIS IS HOW 


an 
«V 


MORE THAN 


ot 


CREATIVE HOME DECORATING does NOT 
emphasize the mere expenditure of money as a 
means of achieving home beauty This great 


IME 


co.or 


144 PERIOD GUIDES 32 WINDOW TREAT- 
MENTS 
CHARTS 


PAGE CONSTRUCTION 
A ROOM PLOTTER TO MAKE 
PLANNING EASIER 


FOR 


DECORATIVE 


WHEEL 
TO GUIDE YOU IN COLOR 


OF 


c 


below NOW 


| Home Book Service, 
” s Street W.. : 
! ws et a tario From Home Book Service 
p SOO ee 210 Dundas Street West, 
| Please rush me copies of the TORONTO 2. Ontario 
| CREATIVE HOME DECORATING at $3.95 eek Sell dies and addres below 
| per copy postpaid, If I am not. entirely promt attain’ 
| atisfied I may return the book within 5 
days in good condition and postpaid for | 
y ful refund. | NAa@Me ...--eeeeveee cee eeeeeeeuse ee eeesccses 
j 
| Name eaceeee eee ees eseeeesesereeses ececesess Address ........ Be as ae ee 
| AGAV@RB ...cees eee cece eeeeseeeessesensseseese | sanvesvcens eesceses esecece eecccesesececeess 
CHAR, 4B ccccccnccnvccccsesers: D. -enekaucebebkesnslebeabneshecesnewnsnees 
Dn eee eee ee eee ee ee ES 


“Daddy Made Mv Present” 


by Jokn Caulfield Smith 


Home Planning Editor 


Anyone ean buy a tot’s Christmas gift at a store. 
- . - * . “ . s 
But think of the joyful reception a small boy or girPll 


give something made especially for them! 


Nothing 


like a wheelbarrow. 


appeals to a_ two-year-old 
This easily mack 
model boasts two 34-inch square handles 
terminated by doorstops. The handles’ 
over-all length is 26 inches. They arc 
114 inches apart at the wheel and 12 
Sides 
and bottom are constructed of 14-inch 
Legs of the 
The 
wheel can be made of plywood, or it 
can be taken from an old doll’s carriage. 
In any case it should be about 3 inches 
in diameter. A !4-inch diameter metal 
rod makes a good axle. 





inches apart at the opposite end. 


plywood, 4 inches high. 
same material are 5 inches high. 





: 
f > A four-year-old can have many 
- hours of happy playtime with this 


useful desk and chair set. 


‘Top measures 18 by 36 inches, 
stands 18 inches above the floor. Knee space is 16 inches wide 
with shelves 10 inches wide on either side. Raised lip keeps 
toys from falling on floor. Chair has seat 10 inches square, 
tloor. 


Construction is 15-inch or 34-inch 


4 4 


11 inches above 


ply wood throughout, 





Here’s an ingenious project on which father’s imagination can 
It's the remodeling of Junior’s kiddy car into an 
automobile, truck, airplane, or what-have-you? We show what a 
brand-new automobile body might look like. It’s constructed of 
b5-inch plywood screwed to 1- x 2-inch cross pieces bolted to the 
underside of the seat. The wheel, about 10 inches in diameter, is 
fastened to the steering column in the same way as the handle it 
Retinements which might be added are the headlights 
the radiator and the trunk compartment in the rear. 


reauy run riot, 


replaces, 
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UEFB MOBILIZES TO 





GIVE BRITAIN STRENGTH 
...IN COLD WAR TO WIN THE PEACE 





By centralizing buying and 
transportation, including de- 
livery at destination, sub- 
stantial savings can be effect- 
ed. The scattered efforts of 
many can be channelled into 
an efficient single stream of 
relief, without a loss of in- 
dividuality as to persons, 


groups or organizations. 





MORE AID PER DOLLAR 


For example: the cost of 


placing a ready packaged 
10 Ib. parcel in the hands of 
a recipient in Britain, ex- 
clusive of content purchase 
price, is approximately $2.50 
at present, whereas through 
UEFB concessions the com- 
parable cost would be 57c 
to 79c. This economy does 
not include the very substan- 
tial saving which bulk pur- 
chasing effects. 





The gallant people of Britain are 
suffering today because they are 
determined to win the cold war. 
They are the only nation in 
Europe fighting with body and 
mind to vanquish the spectre 
that haunts the Old World. 


Their health is being weakened, 
their efficiency impaired, by the 
tremendous restrictions they have 
imposed upon themselves. They 
stand in danger of being defeated 
by ‘undernourishment. 


Why? Because Britain imports 
four-fifths less goods than before 


the war, yet exports more than 
half as much again as in 1939. 


Says the British Ministry of Food: 


UEFB offers the best means of 
making your aid to Britain effective 
now. 

UEFB is a voluntary organiza- 
tion set up to collect, forward and 
distribute aid to the undernour- 
ished people of Britain. UEFB 
purchases supplies in bulk. The 
British Government supplies free 
transportation. The UEFB British 
Advisory Council assures that your 
dollars will buy what is most 
needed for those who need it the 
most. 


Although UEFB cannot at 
present handle used clothing, 
arrangements are being made to do 
so early next year. 


*... we are living on marginal nutritional standards, and there 
is cause for anxiety lest this should be having adverse effects on 
physique and health . . . Everything you can send us is wanted 


and urgently wanted.” 


If the British people go under, YOU and all of us, will feel the effects. 
We need a strong Britain to help fight the cold war. Give generously to 


UEFB—TODAY. 


GIVE BRITAIN STRENGTH! 
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UNITED EMERGENCY 


PROVINCIAL COMMITTEE CHAIRMEN 


Prince Edward Island 

Major David Mathieson, 
M.L.A., 

Heartz Bldg., 

76 Great George St., 

Charlottetown. 


Nova Scotia 
John C. MacKeen, Esq., 


Province House, Halifax. 


New Brunswick 
Hon, Dr. C. H. Blakeny, 
Moncton, 


Quebec 
Arthur Randles, Esq., 

C.B.E., M.S.M., 
Lt.-Col. J. Lucien Dansereau, 
Room 412, 266 St. James St. W., 
Montreal. 


Ontario 

Charles E. Rea, Esq., M.P.P., 
Room 404, 11 King St. W., 
Toronto. 


Manitoba 

Mr. G. H. Aikins, K.C., D.S.O., 
National Director. 

Chairman pro tem, 

605 Paris Bldg., Winnipeg. 


Saskatchewan 

Hon. Mr. Justice P. H. Gordon, 
Mrs. J]. Hargreaves, 

Provincial Organizer, 

Wascana Hotel, Regina. 
Northern Alberta 

Hon. A. J. Hooke, 

107th St. and Jasper Ave., 
Edmonton. 


Send your cash donation to your Local or Provincial headquarters. 


It is deductible from taxable income. 


FUND FOR BRITAIN 


Southern Alberta 

D. A. Hansen, Esq., 

309-7th Ave. West, Calgary. 
British Columbia 

F. C. Sweet, Esq., 

555 Howe Street, Vancouver. 
National Chairman 

Sir Ellsworth Flavelle, Bt. 
Chairman Executive Committee 
Lady Eaton. 

British Advisory Council 
Princess Alice, Countess of 
Athlone, President, 

The Countess Mountbatten of 
Burma, Chairman. 

Offices: — 

37 Hill Street, London W1. 
1391/, Sparks Street, Ottawa. 


11 King Street West, Toronto. 
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Harsh Laxatives? 
No, not for me! 


s | duem weren t good for 






» 
Awe 


Lam tess th ingestive 


Just Lemon in Water 


eee | first get Up 


~ nae ee: cF need 2 lax rw. . 
fe: ‘ 2 lass of ware a aha qT 


pe Pt, normal! eliminer.. 2 Bani 
a Wate -< Keeps me regula “nation, Lemon in 


es 


—it’s healthful! 





MORE HEALTHFUL THAN LEMONS! 





t Canadians have tak $ tor healch 
among the r st sources of vitamin C 
aika aid digestion and help prevenr 
+r lian ‘7 now take - - for healrh Ir 
e mn im water rs an ec W it can ta ni 
rez arit é 





-+-first thing on arising 















Keep regular the Healthjul way! 
LEMON in WATER 





Now That I'm Growing Old 2 Po ie ie iticule for her 
; aa erstand how one could belp bi 


amismried trom moge + siMCIStail 
Cree le dl ued 


very pr sstble thing one wishec 











personal attack thus often has n She begins a th apres ™ 
an a honed-for means t learned during a childhood which, s! 
a ee ee ee savs, was fortunately strongly disci- 
Th t ands were busy with stitches lined. At 7.42 628. she rises and 
warn ne wool fv ng. | wanted to ¢ lies her room. (‘I don't like other 
erate chand’s earlier defeats people fussing over my things or making 
ee a. oe at tee i ali b.=Sss my bed!") Then she takes the dogs for : 
b i hdl oe . —- alk the woods and is back for 
Toa lien ap i iia n in c ite breakfast at 8.30. She gives household 4 
wn 7 nS B “ye eae ai f hic rders, gathers flowers and fruits or 
. ¢ : . so wat such. vegetables, ind settles the domestic side 
| My h i cc sd hes f life at Val-Kill, so informal and simpk 
ea ss sal naib ¢ n fron compared with the schedule of he: 
Popa Sa reapers it bitter- household for years in the White House. 
| a el a aa i reasonably She admits she has never learned to 
| S ta th het touched his famulv cook. (“Of course I can scramble eggs. 
aia ay a irs st defeats came in But there never seemed to be time for 


? 


— srs—when he sa he visi f much more. 
ae thet micht be. and were not. Then she begins to work in the 


. — = = < _ 8 ° : ' ' 1° . 
The Were ¢ ieer and pirttual ibrary. She’s lucky, she believes, in not 


And so | asked her—thinking of the constantly about “gran’mére” begging 


j 


en stories, bringing confidences, wanting 


total dedication to a to hear her recordings of Beethoven, 
i she did Mendelssohn, Grieg. (“I’m old-fashioned 
about music, I’m afraid. Perhaps | 
should like the modern music if I 
understood it better.’’) 

“IT can concentrate with children 
about—I learned years ago,” she says. 
“They never bother me as they do some 


thing in the’ people. 





cn 


he eves. 


“But he did the only 









world he wanted to do, and felt he must She has a nap in the afternoons and 
do. One couldn't wish more ofa lifetime needs only five or six hours sleep at 
for anvone than that .. .” night. So that if family or other 


We talked of the late President’s personal matters interrupt (and she 
5 ; : would never put it that way, for they 
re. would take precedence at any moment), 
hat she can work on late in the evening. 
nally until Watching her practice her belief in 


—— ek ac a lecturer «rite 
S é? WOK @S a iecturer, WTIter, 








d “relaxing as you go along... not 
th believed getting tense ... learning to accept 





ery great things as they come,” you are a little 
affairsofthe surprised at the great stress she lays, 
world, we both felt that over and over, on discipline; how lucky 
en need their mother.” she was to learn it in childhood, | 
hese days,” she went on, “Life requires tremendous self-disci- Rr 
many women finding it pline,” she says, with deep seriousness. 


acvisabie to leave their “And women need it even more than 
usiness Or professional life men. For a woman must adjust to a 


se 


pport older people the number of other people in the most 
g family can no longer intimate of family environments. And 
their n homes) it ts if she has not peace within herself, she 


unfortunate for the children who may can make life for those around her very 

* difficult. Women who allow themselves 

a great deal of emotional and intel- 4 
lectual lack of control can create com- 
» th plete turmoil for everyone they touch. 
d illnesses myself; and I This is a highly serious responsibility.” 
had a full family life with We talked then about religion—and 
uings of music and reading _ she believes that people with really deep 





d talk; in spite of that, I religious convictions find spiritual disci- 

uid have taugnhtthemmore pline easier of attainment. For “all 
a ow pss aaa, eae 

saved them religions are a type of discipline, and the 


eaks and mistakes. forms of religious worship, such as § 
. ' . . e 4 
t sne nt think tNnis was attendance at Services, are an important . ; 
f every mother as her part of that discipline.” 
to adulthood and cl I $ P 3 ¥ 
adul <d and she questioned her about the self-con- @ 
Gn ae ae 
inen she smued again. sciousness which she was said to hav | 


7 
u 


that 1 another useful had as a young woman. She smilingly 
growing old. You are pointed out that an interest in other 

ve pattern ofeveryday things and people was obviously the 
urse there are a lot of _ bestcure for that form of self-indulgence. 


uke to watch, to see how Atraid, as she flew around the world / 
ut.-. and people you and traveled alone anywhere, anytime : 
OEE e+ “That is one of the great advantages o! 


complete sere nity, that being in your sixties,” she smiled. “As a 
sion into which she seems child I was timid. But when you’ve had 
raw for strength and for- your life, you have not the same fears as 
you do when you are young. Your tic 

about her day her to life yrow less. You achieve a caln 

ity for getting so much acquiescence for whatever comes, know- 


a Lone and wasting » litt > ti > e , 
Gone an d wasting so little time. Yet you Continued on page 91 
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ting MODEL C375: Radio phonograph with Frequency Modulation, 
ven, ks standard broadcast band, 9 tubes, 12” Dynapower speaker, 
ned G-E Electronic Reproducer, automatic record changer. Model 
s | ) C375 in rich North American walnut. Model C376 in bur- = 
| nished Honduras mahogany. Price: $395. . 
lren ; 
ays. 
me ; 
and ; 
/ at 
her ; . 
she 
ey 
it), 
. Christmas is a family affair... the 
in ; , 
not happy exchange of gifts...the gaily- 
pt lighted Christmas tree... thrilling 
= choruses of Christmas carols... 
ky Your gift this Christmas can capture 
all the spirit and meaning of the 
=f season. It will be a gift the whole 
an family will enjoy — 
. a GENERAL ELECTRIC RADIO 
st } 
nd 
he MODEL €120: Your choice of richly grained 
ry Walnut or Mahogany cabinet finish, automatic 
es record changer, G-E Electronic Reproducer, 


built in Beam-a-Scope antenna, true-to-life radio 
reception and record reproduction —a superbly 
styled modern console radio phonograph $215. 
In toasted or honey mahogany $225 


MODEL C356: Here is FM for finer music and 
standard broadcast both in an attractive rose- 
wood plastic table model; 8 tubes, big Dyna- 
power speaker, G-E Guillotine tuner . . . the 
perfect low-cost gift radio that has both FM and 
AM. Priced at only $99.50 





MODEL C751: Perfectly marvellous reception at 

/ the lowest possible price and all the better- 
listening advances in chassis and tube circuit 
design. Has amazing power to bring in your 
favorite stations from 540 to 1600 kilocycles. 
Extra-powerful Dynapower speaker. Five tubes. 
In ivory moulded plastic, only $28.95. In wal- 
nut plastic $26.50 








At G-E Radio Dealers Everywhere oar 


LEADERS IN RADIO, TELEVISION AND ELECTRONICS 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC to 


HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO — Sales Offices from Coast to Coast 
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Mark of 
the Perfect Hostess 


Your table setting will reveal your most gracious self when you serve 
ainty cloth. Set, including four matching serviettes, 


irked on tine white Irish linen in charming cross-stitch pattern 


; . i r wag 
of branching roses, with touches of soft Diue, gold and green, No. 175C. 





mr 





i] A L 0 H I G Versatile and lovely to look at, too, Here’s cutwork that’s strikingly C 

COLON - 4 ET That’s what friends will sav about original. Lush grape motif, stamped on { 
hese beautifully contrived round mats. heavy cream-colored linen, places this 

Stamped on heavy Irish linen t table runner well up on the list of “ wish- 

CHRISTMAS comes but once a year and lucky aaa Se aaecate tite tNictckcaee eae ie ' 
: ‘ caren — b . 188C. Matching luncheon set, includ- 
is the woman that receives “Tex-made” Colonial Sheets ag tablecloth and. fur merviettes, 

from Santa. Colonials are the snowy white. downy . No. 187C. 

l 

soft, long-wearing sheets that will give . 

[ 


years of satisfaction. 


You will be pleased to know that, in addition to the 


qualities to choose from — “Hospital”, a 
heavy duty sheet for hard, rough usage — 
“Bungalow”, the best buy in the popular 


priced field and “Four Star”, the inexpensive utility sheet. 


Available at leading stores from coast to coast. 





Needle painting is fun! Particularly when you have such delightful 


eria K ¥ . These pretty little prints, stamped on finest, t 


creamiest Iris! nen, depict Victorian romance with charm and 


. ee” 7 ee | 
Colonial brand. there are three other ““Tex-made 
tIStry A Zit ide a that’s ODOUNnG to please! No. 182C. 














o- 
<m nee To Order: 17SC: set cloth), $3.25; cottons, 60c; 184C: mats: 24-in. (white, 


is w MADE $1.00; ecru 8Se 12-in Sc; 8-in., 20c; 12-in. serviettes, 25c; cottons for 9-piece 
Eki # i set white, ecru, or colors) 60c; 188C: runner (15 x 45 in.), $1.50; cottons (white, 
ecru), 4 S-in. cloth, 15-in. serviettes), $6.00; serviettes. 40c each: 

tons white, ecru’, 80c; 182C: pictures, 75¢ pair: cottons, 50c. Address Marie 


by DOMINION TEXTILE COMPANY LIMITED - MONTREAL | LeCert. Co Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2. On out-of-town cheques 
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“Dishes, dishes, dishes. . 


. three times a day, seven days a 


week ! Believe me, I spent hours and hours with my hands 
in hot dish water until I got my new THOR Automagic 


dish washer! 


“Now with Thor dish washing magic, it 


only takes me five minutes to wash a 
whole service for six —and my hands 
never touch the water! 


“The Thor Automagic way is so simple, 
so safe for my finest dishes, even my most 
delicate china and crystal. And every- 
thing comes out rinsed and dried — so 
sparklingly clean. 


“And one of the most amazing things is 


that it takes only four quarts of hot 
water to do a complete dish washing job. 
I am delighted with my Thor Automagic 
Dish Washer ... thrilled with the extra 
hours of free time it gives me.” 


See for yourself how the Thor Automagic 
Dish Washer works. See it in action at 
your Thor Dealer’s. You too will say — 
you'll get more leisure and pleasure with 


Thor. 


AND HERE’S WHY... 


LOADS AT THE TOP — Convenient re- 
movable racks are easy and quick to 
load. There’s a place for everything Thor 

. even silver. 


CLEAN — HYGIENIC — SANITARY — 
Drum and racks are stainless steel. The 
Automagic flushes itself con- 
stantly and immaculately clean. 


THOR WHIRLING WATER-JET ACTION 
— Washes dishes cleaner than by hand. 
Flushes away food and grease with a 
cleansing jet-bath of detergent. 
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READ THESE OUTSTANDING 
THOR FEATURES! 


BIG CAPACITY 


Dishes, glassware, silver for 6... all in one 
load. 


SAFE — GENTLE 


Only the water moves in the Thor. Sturdy 
racks safely hold finest china and glassware. 


NO HAND DRYING NECESSARY 


Dishes and crystal, rinsed clean and spark- 
ling, dry quickly right in the Automagic. 


MORE SANITARY 


You can use hotter water... 
to spread bacteria. 


ONLY 5 MINUTES TO WASH AND 
RINSE A WHOLE LOAD 


Saves you hours of the meanest kind of 
work every day. 


NO PERMANENT INSTALLATION 


No other dishwasher is so easy and inex- 
pensive to install . . . or so flexible as to 
where you place it in your home. 


no dish towel 


THOR-CANADIAN COMPANY LIMITED 


Dept. A-1, 888 Dupont Street, Toronto, Ontario 


Send me your free booklet entitled “Doing up your 


Duds and Dishes”’. 


Name 


Address 
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MODEL 253 FM/AM 


14 tube Deluxe Console Grand 
Radio-Phonograph Combination. 
Four tuning bands. Automatic 
record changer plays 10” and 
12” records inter-mixed. Built-in 


antennae, 
$675.00 


MODEL 255 FM/AM 


9 tubes, 11 tube performance. 
Built-in antennae for both FM 
and AM. Automatic record chan- 
ger, plays records inter-mixed. 
Available in Walnut, Mahogany 
or Toasted Mahogany finish. 


$429.00 





MODEL 274 


Exceptional value in a 5 tube (7 tube 
performance) combination radio and 


automatic phonograph, Walnut cabi- 


$129.00 


Battery Sets from $29.95 to $149.00 


net of modern design. 


CANADIAN MARCONI 


Established 1903 


. 
7 
- 
7 
° 
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IT’S GOOD 





The name Marconi assures 
you of the utmost in listening 
pleasure... beauty .. . per- 
formance. There is a Marconi 
radio priced for you... 
designed for you. Remember, 
a Marconi radio is the gift 
of a lifetime... for a lifetime. 


See your Marconi dealer today. 








MODEL 264 

5 tube AC) DC receiver of exceptional 
quality in moulded Bakelite cabinet. 
Available in Walnut or Ivory finish 
with Tenite grill. 


$39.95 


AC and AC/DC Sets from $28.95 to $249.00 
Radio Phonograph Combinations from $99.00 to $675.00 


MARCONI BUILDING 


Were ha Winnipeg - 


Toronto 


COMPANY 


MONTREAL 


Halifax - St. John's, Nfid 


MARCONI- Ve Greatest Wame in Radio 











































Vaurice Rentner 
combines polar-u hite 
wool with black 
crepe. Peplum with 
shirred front fullness 
has glittering jewel- 
ed buttons. 


The apron silhouette 
interpreted by Beni 
Claire of Paul Parnes 
In soft grey wool, 
Cut steel beading is 
traced in scallops on 
a slim skirt with 
back fullness. 


HE MOST exciting news about 
woolens is color. Gone are the 

1 hen black w 
days when black was a must for 
your woolen dress. Now you can 
pick your favorite style in your 
most becoming shade and you'll 


hten th 


Drignten the grey shades of winter. 


Fabrics that have long been just a 


gieam In the tashion eye are once again 
a reality. You'll be pleasantly suT- 
, . i t 

prised when you see the lovely basket 


t 

weaves, sheer worsteds and soft, light- 
as-a-teather woolens. You'll be thrilled 
with the beautiful colors that seem to 
take their tones trom a 19th century 
artist's palette. Shades of Victor ian 
days, rich wines, browns, greens, 
muted greys and deep into-black blues. 

The “New Le 0k” is now an old look. 
Here to stay is the “now lock,” modi- 
tied with a quieter and more subtle 
personality. VW e’re not going to wear 
bustles, noops and high button shoes 


after all! The silhouettes are many 


The Year of the 


by Mildred Spicer 


and there is a style to suit every figure 
type. Skirts are slender, but not 
restricted. Bodices are smoothly 
molded, emphasizing without exag- 
gerating a high bustline and handspan 
waist. Jackets follow clean-cut figure 
lines, while shoulders are narrow and 
straight. Any extra fullness is con- 
centrated at the back. 

Its Silhouettes Are Many. The 
French have a word for it. “‘ Mignon,” 
meaning all at once neat and pretty, 
applies perfectly to the above-the- 
waist look for fall and winter. It begins 
with the natural rounded feminine 
shoulderline, which, although it may 
be padded, is stripped of its square 
buildup. Sleeves, too, have come 
down in size, and the structure of all 
dress accessories falls into this cate- 
gory. It’s a dress winter with renewed 
interest in the one-piece look. It’s 
wonderful news. We can be 
style-right, smart and com- 
fortable all at once. 


The Dandy Coat. It’s a 
perked-up version of the classic 
trend, marked by Victorian 
influence. It usually has a 
loose central back and front 
pleat. Other expressions draw 
fullness to the back, leaving 
the forward view shaft-slim 
and straight. Sleeves are gen- 
erally long and cuffed or 
pushed up. You can spot it 
by its buttons—buttons and 
more buttons. 


Color drama in black 
on navy. Topped by 
capelet of broadtail. 
By Paul Parnes. 
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Voolen Dress 


The Apron Dress. Full at the back, 
straight ‘n’ slim at the front, tactfully 
trimmed--right for petites, wearable 
for women, It blends nicely into a late 
iftternoon and cocktail frock. It’s a 
wonderful dress to accessorize, and only 
with a backward glance do you see its 
saucy look in back fullness of softly 
falling folds or pleats. 


The Simple Dress. “A good little 
dress.” That’s what you'll want and 
need for the holiday season. It’s big news 


Taupe combined with black 
in Herbert Sondheim’s wooll- 
en afternoon dress. With the 
look of a dandy coat it has 
a centre panel down skirt 
front. Button trim. 


and good news because it’s so 
versatile. The dress to wear 
with the charming accessories, 
fashioned to play up your 
wardrobe. Make it or buy it 
in fine brown wool, wear it with 
blue-cast pearls. In black or 
navy it’s stunning with scatter 
pins. Embroidered collars and 
cuffs, a glint of gold or shirring 
are other fanciful ways to trim. 
Remember, it’s the simple 
dress with a touch of trimming 
that has a future this season. 


The Two-piece Look. The 
surprise package this fall is the 
suit dress with the look of a 
suit and the ways of a dress. 
Snug little nipped-in jackets 
that are off with a shrug of 
your shoulders, revealing a 
dressy frock that goes places 
after five. Photographed here 
is a lovely version of the two- 
piece suit dress, topped by a 
capelet of black broadtail. 
Others have velvet and bead 
trim. Still others are plain to 
show off your favorite pieces of 


jewelry. + 


Striped for symmetry in 
cinnamon and grey. Black 
velveteen trims the wing 
of the jacket. Fitted bodice 
collar and stand-out cuffs 
and crisply defined peplum 
complemented by a knife- 
slim skirt. (Paul Parnes). 
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Good reading 
for how many people? 


Everywhere today you see signs of a new trend in Canadian 
reading habits. 

Now as never before people are discovering that the 
printed word, with its worlds of information and entertain- 
ment, is a priceless aid to fuller, happier living. So they are 
reading more newspapers, magazines and books every year! 

To help meet this increasing demand for reading mate- 
rial, Canada’s vast pulp and paper industry is expanding — 
thanks, in part, to your life insurance. 

How can this be? 

Because part of the money that you and millions of other 
policyholders pay in to life insurance companies is invested 
for you in sound Canadian industries — such as the pulp 
and paper industry. 

Other life insurance dollars are put to work, through 
investments in bonds, to help provide highways, schools, 
harbours, or other public works. 

Thus every life insurance owner protects his family and 
helps to build a better, more prosperous Canada! 


‘A message from the Life Insurance Companies in Canada 
and their Agents 


It is good citizenship to own 


LIFE INSURANCE 


, 
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A Gift-subscription to CHATELAINE is a 
definite compliment to your friends. 
They will appreciate your good taste... 
AND with the arrival of each 


INTEREST-PACKED ISSUE your thoughtfulness 


will be brought to mind again and again. So very 
inexpensive too! Many names which you might 
otherwise omit may be added to your list this 
economical way. CHATELAINE MAKES A 
WONDERFUL “EXTRA” FOR VERY 
SPECIAL FRIENDS TOO. 


. AND THERE IS NO NEED TO PAY NOW 


unless you wish, we will be pleased to hold your 
billing until after the New Year, 





THESE 
N 4 @ © SPECIAL 
ah 
Good Until 


SO VERY INEXPENSIVE De. 20, 194 


«6c Make Up 
Your List 
and Mail Today! 


IMPORTANT REGULATION: 


All prices are good for new and renewal subscriptions to Canadian and 
" New foundland addresses only. No new subscriptions accepted for other 
countries; however renewals of present subscriptions may be included as 
part of your gift group at an additional 50c for British countries and $1.00 
extra for other countries. 


Your total order may not contain more than 10 gifts for any one magazine. 


. Your own new or renewal subscription may be included as part of your 
order, thus taking advantage of the special Christmas rate. 


Orders MUST BE POSTMARKED NOT LATER THAN DEC. 20, 1948. 
Orders mailed after this date will regretfully have to be returned. 


Additional Gifts For Only SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER 


$1.00 Each If you order 3 or more Gifts of Chatelaine, you may include gift 

2 Gifts for $2.50 subscriptions for other popular Maclean-Hunter magazines a: 

1 Gift for $1.50 unusually LOW PRICES. When ordering under this special Grou» 

‘Weems eticns ened io Gonals end Offer be sure to indicate names of magazines beside the recipient's 


Newfoundland only. No new sub- name. Please put these orders on a separate sheet of paper. Offer 
scriptions accepted outside these 


zones. Renewals of present sub- good only in Canada and Newfoundland. 
scriptions to other countries may 


be included upon payment of an ad- MACLEAN’S $1.50 for one year 


ditional 50c for British countries or 


an additional $1.00 elsewhere, MAYFAIR $1.50 for one year 
CANADIAN HOMES & GARDENS ........... $1.50 for one year 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS ORDER FORM 


CHATELAINE, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Canada. 


Please send Chatelaine to each of the following for one year. 
signed as indicated — OR [_) send cards to me for mailing. 


(1 t enclose $ in payment of this order —- OR , 
ailable through the special combination offer, should be listed on a plain sheet of paper, in same way as order form below. Be sure to state clearly which magazine is to be sent 
to be signed. Make sure that your own name and address is on any extra sheets of paper.) 


[ Mail personal greeting and announcement cards supplied by you, to reach them as nearly as possible to Christmas morning, with Gift cards 


Please bill me after January |, 1949. 


(Gift subscriptions av 
to which person . . . also how cards are 


Ree rT 
ADDRESS | GIFT CARD TO READ FROM 


MY NAME ADDRESS ‘ ° CITY OR TOWN 


. oe Add payment for it to your remittance. 
[) Place an 


in this space if you wish your own subscription included. 


PAY AFTER JANUARY 1, 1949, IF YOU WISH! 


CH-X-12 
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When habe fusses because of 


“Childhood Constipation” 


HEN your cheerful child 
whines and wails ... 
when he fusses because of 
‘Childhood Constipation” 
it’s wise to know what to do. 
Give him Castoria. 


Thorough and effective—yet 
so gentle, it won’t upset sensi- 
tive digestive systems. 


Made especially for children 
—contains no harsh drugs, 
will not cause griping or dis- 
comfort. 


So pleasant-tasting— children 
love it and take it gladly 
without any struggle. 


CASTOR 


The SAFE laxative 
made especially for children 





~ 
“ 


Get Castoria at your neigh- 
borhood drugstore today. 
Be sure to ask for the laxative 
made especially for children. 


And remember . .. the 
money-saving Family-Size 
Bottle is back! 
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Duchess of the Kitchen 


Continued from page 64 


jump into the sea. I did what I could 
for him. 
“That’s the spirit,” Ma praised her. 


MEANWHILE PA and Pedro had 
smoke. Suddenly Pedro said huskily: 
“I want to talk to you, sir, I should 
probably tell it to Lolita, but I simply 
can’t do it. She wrote me the most 
wonderful letters.” 

“Don’t mention,” said Pa very much 
flattered. 

“So much love was in her letters and 
understanding and education and knowl- 
edge and wisdom. Those letters could 
be in a be wk, so wonderful they are.” 

**Well, well,” said Pa. “She’s a great 
girl, They don’t make them any better 
nowadays,” 

**T feel like a heel, sir. I don’t deserve 
her. I'll leave while the ladies are not 
here. I didn’t want to come in at all.” 

Pa got Suspicious: Have you a wile 
in another port?” he asked. 


“Oh, no,” said the sailor. “It’s hard 


to explain. When | met Lolita at the 


dance | fell for her. She looked like 
queen to me. | had to mention that our 
family came from Spain too and that 
my great-great-grandfather was a duke 
or a marquis.” 


“Seems to be a Spanish habit,” Pa 
stated. 
“*l wanted to impress her,” Pedro 


continued, “and | boasted a little. | 
d 


| 


idn’t exactly lic we never lie. But ; 

a was so highly educated | didn’t tell 
her that | had no chance to learn much 
myself. I picked up some languages and 
I know my job and some gardening 
That’s all. My pride would never allow 


” 


me to marry a girl so much superior. 


“Don’t think too litthe about your- 
self,’’ Pa said, looking around for Ma to 
assist him. ‘“*You are a very smart 
fellow yourself. Lolita read parts of 
your letters to us. hey were very 


impressive I should say.” 


Pedro blushed like a rose in summer: 
*“That’s exactly my trouble, sir. I can 
write a little, but I don’t know how to 
spell and | don’t like writing eiters 
anyway. We have a fellow on the boat 
who is a bookworm and almost a pro- 
fessor. He usually writes the letters for 
all of us. He wrote the letters to 
Lolita too. I know it shouldn't ae 
happened and I'll try to straighten up 
things. I remembered an old Spanish 
custom: if a man is supposed to marry a 
girl but can’t do it lor some reason 
or other his best friend has to marry 
her to help them out. I’m so distressed 
and muddled up I don’t know what to 
do. Lolita wants a man of her own kind. 
Do you think she would like the guy 
who wrote the letters to her? I don’t 
know whether he would want to 
marry, but he would have to as he’s 
my friend and of Spanish origin too. He 
wouldn’t let me down.” 

Pa sucked his pipe. “I don’t think you 
should trouble your friend,” he advised 
him. “I think you’re the right man for 
her.” 

Some months later we were the hap- 
piest little family. We didn’t only have 
the best cook, we had a couple to take 
care of us. For Pedro married Lolita and 
gave up his admiral’s career to stay with 


us. a 
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son bites 
his nails 


AVID, my 

nine-year-old 
son, bites his nails! 
I've told him it’s 
unhygienic! I've 
kept his hands busy 
with small tasks, 
and put bitter aloes 


JANET POWER on his nails. I've 
Practica! psychologist and even appealed to 
mother of three of the kind of his vanity, but 


hildr 'd like to know : 

oer tees nothing helps 
David is high-strung and very sensitive. Is 
nail-biting norma/ tor his temperament?” 





No, Mother! Nail-l biting is mever normal, 
It is caused by FEAR! When David first 
bevan to bite his nails, he must have been 
emotionally disturbed. Find out what up- 
set him, and you can cure him. 


First, some ‘‘don'ts!"’ Don't appeal to 
David's vanity. It won't help; boys have 
very little vanity about their appearance. 
Don't Say it’s unhy gienic to bite hinger- 
nails. This is true, but David won't be 
impressed, because all boys think Mothers 
exaggerate the whole idea of cleanliness! 


Do tell David there is a REASON why he 
bites his nails! Explain that people are 
worried when they first acquire this habit. 
Ask David what has troubled Aim, and 
help him solve his problem. It might be 
school—David is intelligent but may try 
too hard to win merit. If he does, tell him 
that too intense ambition spoils the enjoy- 
ment of anything! Is David poor at sports, 
and perhaps envious of more athletic boys? 
Then get Father to help David learn one 
sport thoroughly—and excel at it! This would 
cure ie fear of inadequacy in other sports! 


Make nail-biting a challenge to David! 
Dramatize that for him! If he can break 
this habit, he will win a victory in SELF- 
DISCIPLINE and CHARACTER! Knowing WHY 
he first started to bite his nails makes it 
easier to stop—and I’m sure David will wim! 


Happy breakfasts are healthier 


When children eat breakfast happily, tood 
is digested better, and they get full benefit 
trom everything they eat. So make break- 
fast enjoyable. Serve an attractive, ready- 
to-eat cereal—Kellogg’s Rice Krispies. 
Youngsters love the gay Snap-Crackle-Pop 
Rice Krispies make in milk or cream. 
They'll be back tor more tempting Kellogg's 
Rice Krispies, and breakfast will be happy! 
“Rice Krispies” is a registered trade mark 
of the Kellogg C ompany of ‘Canada Limited 
for its delicious brand of oven- — rice. 


<a 


THE MOTHERS’ FORUM 


Kelli ge’s want to share with others the solu- 
tions you mothers have found jor your own 
Ch ila'ven s problems. Have you an interesting 
story? If so—write to Mother's Forum,CH-41, 
a di n, Ontario. Kellogg’ s will pay $5.00 
fe each letter used in this column. 


“Roberta wouldn’t come when 
I called” 
writes Mrs. O. S. Russell 


‘Whenever my daughter played outside, 
she wouldn't come when I called. So we 
started a game. I picked a number—5 one 
day (7 or 9 the next,) and would start 
counting—'1-2-3-4 and one makes 5!’ 
I slowed up at the last number to give 
her extra time. After a few mistrials, she 
nOW RUSHES to be indoors before the 
last number!” 
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Baby's Clothes in Winter 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson, M.D, 


ABY CLOTHES are much simpler 

now than they were 20 years ago 

when bands and gertrudes were 

commonly used. Today a small 

baby wears a shirt, diaper and 
nightgown, and additional warmth is 
provided when needed by the use of a 
sweater and bootees. 

Long-sleeved woven cotton shirts are 
usually best for the winter. However, if 
you can’t keep your house reasonably 
warm or if your baby is thin or delicate, 
it is advisable to use shirts made of wool 
and cotton. Start off with the one-year 
size as baby grows so quickly and it is 
best to have four of them at least as 
sometimes they dry slowly and you have 
to change them frequently. 

Flannelette is the best material for 
nightgowns and you can easily make 
them yourself. Get a pattern that opens 
all the way down the back, because that 
type is easier to put on and take off. 
They should be long enough to cover his 
feet. Tapes at the back are preferable to 
buttons, and drawstrings at the wrist 
are good. You should have quite a num- 
ber of nightgowns on hand—at least 
four, and preferably six—because during 
his first six or eight weeks he wears them 
both night and day. 

The most popular diapers are the 
ones made of gauze because they dry 
so quickly. However, they are somewhat 
more expensive than the more old- 
fashioned ones made of bird’s-eye or 
flannelette. The last two are quite 
satisfactory and they should be made 
about 54 inches long and 27 inches 


wide. Three dozen diapers are probably 





the least you could get along with and 
you would no doubt find four or five 
dozen much convenient. The 
diaper services are usually quite satis- 
factory although the cost is considerable. 
They provide the diapers as well as 
wash them. Rubber pants over diapers 
should not be used, except on special 
occasions because they so often cause 
skin irritation. They act like hot com- 
presses, keeping your baby’s buttocks 
warm and wet, because the moisture has 
no chance to evaporate. Nothing makes 
the skin so soft and so easily injured as 
warm dampness. 


more 


YOU SHOULD have at least three 
sweaters on hand and they are better 
without collars so that the back of his 
neck doesn’t get too hot. Sweaters are 
necessary when the room is a little cool 
or at night if he won’t keep his arms 
under the covers. Lots of babies won't. 

It’s a good plan to put a folded diaper 
between the diaper your baby is wearing 
and his nightgown to prevent the latter 
getting wet every time the diaper does. 
In small babies this scheme is often 
successful, but after he is a few months 
old everything becomes soaked. Some 
mothers get around this difficulty by 
turning up his nightgown and putting 
the folded diaper between his diaper and 
the pad on the bed. If you do this, you 
will need to put bootees on his feet. 

There are two common kinds of 
bootees—the short ones that tie around 
his ankles and the knee-length ones that 
you pin to his diapers. The knee-length 
ones are sure to stay on, but they often 





Your baby’s food needs may be different from most. Always trust 


telaine, Decomb 
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your doctor to know best what they should be. Usually, however, there 
are two big changes in a baby’s menu — the first at four months, the 
second at twelve months. And baby is apt to resent them both. These 
suggestions from the Heinz baby experts are designed to help him enjoy 
his strange new meals, and incidentally, make things easier for you. 


Solid foods at4-monthe 


If he’s ready for solids, he’s ready for Heinz Baby 
Foods—so wholesome and nourishing, so easy 
to swallow and digest. Always offer a new variety 
at the beginning of the meal when baby’s hungry. 
Offer only a small amount, and gradually increase 


it at each feeding, until he’s taking 
all he should. Place the food so 
far back on his tongue he can’t 


spit it out. To grow healthy and 


strong, he must learn to Oe 
new foods, so be patient 


ept 
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and firm. 
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He’s ready to learn to chew now, and 
Heinz Junior Foods will encourage him, 
Try mixing a small amount of a Junior 
Food with a similar flavored Baby Food 
until he becomes accustomed to the 
coarser feel. Then gradually increase 
the proportion until baby is taking 
only Junior Foods. If he balks at 
chewing thoroughly, the texture of 
Heinz Junior Foods is still fine enough 
to make them easily digestible. Heinz 
Junior Foods contain no spices and only 






















23 HEINZ BABY FOODS 


Beef and Liver Soup; Tomato Soup; Vege- 
table Soup; Chicken, Vegetables and Farina; 
Vegetables with Bacon; Lamb with Vege- 
tables; Asparagus; Carrots; Green Beans; 
Peas; Beets; Spinach; Peas and Carrots; 
Squash; Squash and Carrots; Applesauce; 
Peaches; Prunes; Pears with Farina; Plums 
with Farina; Apricots with Oatmeal; Custard 
Pudding; Orange Custard Pudding; Peach 
Custard Pudding; Prune Custard Pudding. 


13 HEINZ JUNIOR FOODS 


Chicken Soup; Lamb and Liver; Vegetable 
Beef Dinner; Vegetables with Fish; Macaroni 
with Tomato and Beef; Tomato and Rice; 
Creamed Diced Vegetables; Mixed Vege- 
tables; Carrots; Spinach; Green Beans; Apple 
Sauce; Prune Pudding; Pineapple Rice 
Pudding; Apple, Fig and Date Dessert. 


1. 


rode 


Look for the 
complete line 
of Strained and 
Junior Food 
Varieties at the 
sign of the 
Heinz Baby 
when you are 
shopping. 
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a moderate amount of salt. 
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CHERUB SOCKS 


are made in the Finest 


English WOOL. Also 
in rayon and cotton. 
See them at your store. 


Approx. $1.00. 


wwe Cherub’ 


for Children 
this Christmas 


Gordon Vtachay 


AND COMPANY LIMITED, TORONTO 





Approx. 29¢ to 59¢c, 


| 
| 










¢ ‘| he short ones should not ! 


1 lL» 
tied so tight that they interfere with t 

circulation to his feet. Whatever method 
you use, you should keep your DaDy s 


feet warm. Don’t worry if his hands are 


ttle on the cool side. Far more 
mothers put too many clothes on theil 
babies and small children than the 
verse. If yout child has beads ot per- 
spiration on his forehead, he is lar loo 


| 


ot, and some ol nis ciothes should COTLIC 


otf. Another way to judge his comfort ts 


to slip your hand along his back, inside 
his clothes. If his skin is moist, he ts too 


warmly dressed. Children who are kept 


too warm are often whiney and they 


sieep poorly. 
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4 Dress or Suit 


‘ Viyella—the lightweight English Flan- 


4 and last longer and wash and wash 


j The British Fashion Fabricthat Wearsand Wears 


% 36” and 54” wide. Sold at all leading stores. 
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¥ Make your own gis 


TARTAN =<¢ 
; Housecoat, 


Bathrobe, 


of 





Do your own dressmaking with 


nel in authentic Scottish Tartans 
They will tailor better, look better 


and wash without shrinking 


GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 


LUX TESTED 


Wm. Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 
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MERCOLIZED 


WAX CREAM 


Now lovelier, lighter skin beauty is within 
the reach of any woman who goes after 
it allied with Mercolized Wax Cream. 
This famous Cream contains an active 
ingredient used as long as history has 
been recorded. It loosens and dissolves 
scaly little chappings and is effective in 
helping to make skin firmer—more trans- 
lucent. In the presence of Mercolized 
Wax Cream a lovely bleaching action 
takes place on the skin surface, and the 
appearance of dingy, cloudy pigment is 
retarded. If your complexion is PASS- 
ABLE, don't be satisfied—seek to make it 
more radiant, more attractive and 
younger looking with Mercolized Wax 
Cream. Use only as directed. 


Solid at Cosmetic Counters Everywhere. 
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Nipple down itil 


Bottle sealed mse | 


y Get Even lo 


“America's 
Most Popular Nurser” 
_ With its handy nipple, bortle, cap, all- 
in-one, Modern Evenflo Nurser makes 
baby feeding simple at home or while 
visiting. Its twin air-valve nipples provide 
smooth nursing that ; 
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elps baby finish 
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Now That I’m Growing Old 


Continued from page SO 


ing that there are many things you 
will newer tind the answer to ” 

She talked Franklin 
Roosevelt, whose encouragement of her 
development 


easily about 


own and achievements 
were so evident and alive in this room 
now... His greatest contribution to 
his own country, she felt, had been to 
make government real and human to 
people. Perhaps to the world, it had 


been his ability through his voice and 


way of speaking to give a sense of 


security at a time when It was most 
needed to help people dominate’ their 
fears. 

She still 
receives letters from people everywhere 
for help in kind of 
ditliculty, from the inability to pay a 


believes the reason she 


every possible 
mortgage to the desire to get out of a 
displaced persons camp, is a direct result 
of the moment in history at which her 
husband Because 


became President. 


letters bearing Franklin and Eleanor 
Roosevelt’s signatures began to go out 
to people from the White House when 
they felt their voices were lost, crying in 
the wilderness; because machinery was 
set into Motion to help restore faith and 
livelihood to a depression-beaten nation, 
became associated in 
millions of minds in a personal way with 


the Roosevelts 


succor at time of need. 

She spoke of his interest in her work. 

“You couldn’t call it encouragement 
exactly,” she said, “because my husband 
would never urge one to do things. He 
advised, and allowed you to do what you 
wanted. He never put an obligation up 
to you.”” She spoke of his innate respect 
for the ability of any woman to do het 
own thinking, and his sense of women as 
people. He felt they had a great contri- 
bution to make on social questions in 
government. 

“He believed men were 


more tnter- 


ested in business and power— women 


in national welfare and improvements.” 
We talked 


the sense of family the Roosevelts have 


about the children 


always had; the Christmas cupboard 
which everyone knows ts filled a bit at a 
time all year long with gifts, wrapped 
and tucked away for each one so that 
there is no rush when the great day 
comes and gran’mére can enjoy it with 
themall.. 
of all the young to this little cottage in 
the hills . 
They 


said enviously. 


of the comings and goings 


must value your advice,” | 


“IT never give advice unless I’m asked,” 
she smiled. “I’m a very good listener. 
It’s a wonderful thing to be.” 


1 HAD STAYED longer than Herman 
would have liked. But there was in this 
room such peace and quiet, and such un- 
hurried sense of serenity and time for 
all important things to be completed. | 
realized with a start that I had been 
sitting for a very long time. 

I had been able to absorb much of 
its beauty and friendliness. Against pine 
wood walls the grey-blue hand-woven 
rugs and drapes, and easy-going ches- 
terfields and chairs in blues and wines 
looked well-worn and inviting. Birch 
ogs were laid in the stone fireplace with 
ts bellows, hearth broom and nut bowl 

n a low stool beside. Pleasant lamps 
ood by low tables with the happy 


sarray of books and magazines that 


are In constant use. From the main area 
of the room, steps led to a stone dining 
porch, and across the other side a dark 
grand 


piano and _ radio 


gramophone 
fitted into an L-shaped corner, 

I thought; why, it’s just like anyone’s 
cottage in the country anyone who 
loves quiet and soft colors and books 
and music and family things about: and 
children. For everywhere among the 
volumes of old poetry and well-worn 
novels and new best sellers and Toynbee 
and Churchill were scattered books for 
boys and girls like “Aladdin’s Lamp,” 
“The Boy’s Sherlock Holmes,” ‘SThe 
Dancing Queen” 

But there 
simple room that said more about its 


occupant than any others. One was the 


were two features of this 


pictures. Everywhere 6n the walls were 
enlarged family snapshots— pictures of 
little rotogravure value, er indifferent 
photographic quality. But they were 
the family, on gay and personal occa- 
sions, markers of the passing years and 
events of import to a mother and a 
grandmother, rather than a world figure; 
the samplers and press photographs and 
warm and friendly water colors; the 
little mementos like an amusing goat 
with its pompous Mexican figure astride. 
There was the poem, written by Charles 
H. Billings, on the President’s death, 
*Stilled Blanked is the 


Countenance just the newspaper 


is the \ oice, 


clipping, already yellowing, slipped into 
a frame, as any wife would have done 
it; the President’s first Thanksgiving 
Day declaration after his election 
in his own handwriting ... one of the 
less significant of so many thousand vital 
documents that might have been there; 
but one which repre sented his deep 
reverence for the family tradition of his 
country 

And there Only 


certain kinds of women go into the fields 


were the flowers. 
and gather great armfuls of black-eyed 
Susans and fill bowls with them; kneel 
to pick a hundred pansies and float them 
know that 
nothing so gay as a green pitcher filled 


in a soup tureen; there is 
with orange and yellow nasturtiums... 
And she looked as I had never seen her 
in the newsreels, making speeches, at- 
ceremonies, enter- 


Now she 


vrandmothe rina 


tending important 


taining dignitaries. was at 
home. <A country 
pink-and-white-striped seersucker sum- 
mer dress, her grevying hair cut short 
and curling softly about her neck, her 


skin 


eves clear and happy. 


tanned and brown and her blue 


The needles went quietly into the bag 


as she rose with me tall, gracious, 
unafraid. 
And I wanted more than I ever 


wanted anything tn this world to sit 


down at her feet and tell her all of my 
worries and problems, and let her wis- 
dom and her kindness make them come 


right again. + 





Pattern Descriptions 


2643—Slip. sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40, 42, 44 
Size: 16: 2% og 35”: 2% of 39”. Lace edging: 
1'2 yards of '2” width. Price 25c 

*681—Nightgown, sizes 12-20. Size 16: 4% 
of 35 4', of 39” or 41”: 3% of 50’ Embroid 
ered insertion: 2% yards of 1%4 wicth. Price 
25c¢ 

2645—Bed Jacket. sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40 
Size 16: 244 of 35” or 2% of 39” single quilting 
Lining: 2% of 35” or 2's of 39”. Price 25c 

2683—Housecoat, sizes 12-20. Size 16: 6 of 
35”; 53% of 39”; 5% of 41 Embroidered edg- 
ing: 4 yards of 15s” width. Price 25« 

1453—Two-piece Pyjamas, sizes 12, 14, 16, 
18, 20, 40. Size 16: 4% of 35”: 4% of 39”: 4% 
of 41”. Eyelet edging: 2'2 yards of 1'2” width 
Price 25c 

Simplicity Patterns may be obtained fron 
your local dealer. or by mail through the 
Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 





BABY: Now that you’re 
being me for a day, 
Mom, I thought 
you'd like to hear lull- 
abies. They’re sup- 
posed to be soothing! 


MOM: Honey, it’s going to take more 
than lullabies to soothe me! I’ve 
been wriggling and twisting ever 
since I woke up. And my skin’s so 
uncomfortable I could howl. 


BABY: Can’t sympathize, Mom. Maybe 
now you see that a baby’s skin 
needs plenty of Johnson’s Baby 
Oil and Johnson’s Baby Powder! 


MOM: I’ll listen to anything, lamb! 
Tell me why do you need both 
Oil and Powder ? 
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BABY: Mom, that’s the secret. Pure, 
gentle Johnson’s Baby Oil for 
after-bath smoothovers, more of 
it at diaper changes, to help 
prevent what my doctor calls 
“urine irritation.” 


And don’t forget, I can use lots of 
silky Johnson’s Baby Powder for 
soothing sprinkles that help chase 
little chafes and prickles. And it’s 
borated! 


MOM: Angel, I guess your mother 
hasn’t been quite 
hep! But you can put 
this on the record: 
From now on, it’s 
.. Johnson’s Baby Oil 
Yo for you — Johnson’s 
Baby Powder too! 


ohm on 


wOnTeras 


Gohwvon 


The Aristocrat 


of Mouth Washes 


There is no substitute for absolute mouth cleanliness 
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WABASSO SET KILDONAN 


A Sheet and two Pillow Cases with a 
coloured insert between two rows of 
hemstitching; available in blue, gold, 
green, rose, peach and mauve. 





















WABASSO SET MANITOU 


In a special Christmas box. A coloured 
bordered Sheet and two coloured bordered 


Pillow Cases. Available in blue, gold, green, 
rose, peach and mauve. ° f j . Vt G ; 


} WABASSO 


SHEETS 
rl WABASSO SET CONCORD 


A Sheet and two Pillow Cases with 


two rows of cordstitching on the hems. Luxurious Wabasso Bed Linens, soft and restful, some with 
Available in white, blue, gold, green, : 
rose and mauve. spokestitched hems, others with coloured bordered or coloured 


cordstitched hems. A choice of six lovely pastel shades, all 





guaranteed sunfast and tubfast by Wabasso 
All attractively gift-wrapped, waiting for your Christmas 


message to be inserted. 


Ask for Wahasso Gift Pa kages 


at your favourite store. 
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we 


Make it a Community Christmas... 


4 


give a gift she'll love for keeps! 


Phere’s MORNING STAR! That’s the latest Community pattern 
hailed with delight by decorators, artists, experts in good living, 

happy choice of thousands of first family brides. 

There’s MILADY—How your favorite lady will love it! Dainty 
floral design, quiet, enduring charm 
for keeps! 
There’s LADY HAMILTON—Sophisiticated simplicity, tradi- 
tional distinction, good line, good design, good taste! 
There’s CORONATION—tThat’s the all-time favorite fluted 


columns, costly-looking pit rcing, elegance for any table! 


it’s a pattern to live with 


j / 
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own long- 
all at budget-thoughtful prices 


. . 2 + 2 . 
Sold by oun s best dealers - 


No Purchase Tax 
If it’s Community*...it’s correct! 
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